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PUBLISHERS' NOTE. 




IHT grows clearer with each intelligent experiment that there is a decided advan- 
tage in the use of a hymn and tune book which makes provision for the three 
depaitments of Christian worship, so that its musical selections can be used in 
the Sabbath services, the Sunday-school and the conference meeting. Such 
i book is "Laudes Domini; a Selection of Spiritual Songs, Ancient and Mod- 
em." An abridgment of it has already been made for the prayer-meeting, 
and in the present collection there will be found such of its hymns and tunes as are best adapted 
to the Sunday-school, together with many from other sources, notdbly from "Spiritual Songs 
for the Sunday School," by the same compiler. Many of these hymns and tunes are the pro- 
peny of this company, and are to be found only in its publications. 

This collection is designed, as its name implies, to make prominent in Sunday-school wor- 
ship the praises of the Lord Jesus Christ. It contains pieces new and old, melodic and 
harmonic, artistic and plain, and it is believed that it will be found to be adapted to the present 
needs of Sunday-schools everywhere. To make it available in both the Sunday-school and the 
prayer-meeting of such churches as desire only one book for these two services, a number of 
prayer-meeting hymns and tunes are included. 

The Century Co. 
New- York, November, 1888. 
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When morning gilds tine sl<ies. 



RSV. EDWAKD CASWALL, tr. 



LAUDBS DOMINI.— JOSEPH BARNBY. 




j-^j ilLUM^ ^ i | ,:,hl | ilj j m 



1. When mom-mg gilds the skies, 

2. To thee, O God, a - bove, 

3. Does sad - ness fill my mind 



My heart a - wak - ing cries, 
I cry with glow - ing love, 
A sol - ace here I find, 



May Je - sus Christ be praised: 
May Je - sus Christ be praised: 
May Je - sus Christ be praised: 



i^ 



i 



i rTT i fi/f r fip i f i ^ p ^^ i f- 1 



m 




A - like at work and prayer, 
This song of sa • cred joy, 
Or fades my earth - ly bliss 



To Je - sus I re - pair; 
It nev - er seems to cloy: 
My com - fort still is this. 



May Je - sus Christ be praised. 
May Je - sus Christ be praised. 
May Je - sos Christ be praised. 










4 When evil thoughts molest. 
With this I shield my breast. 

May JesQs Christ be praised: 
The powers of darkness fear, 
When this sweet chant I hear: 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 
1 



5 When sleep her balm denies. 
My silent spirit sighs, 

May Jesus Christ be praised: 
The night becomes as day, 
When from the heart we say, 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 



T 



6 Be this, while life is mine. 
My canticle diviue, 

May Jesus Christ be praised: 
Be this the eternal song. 
Through all the ages long. 

May Jesus Christ be tjtaia^d^ 






Every morning mercies new. 




Trib-nta with the ear - Ij da; 
And the lemptet'i power with -in, 
Ev - er - bleuied Trin ■ i - tj, 



For thy mer-cies, Lotd, ftie b 
Feed ne with the bread of Ufe; 
With onT handa ova hearts to niae, 



doth en - dure. 
HB for our dai - 1; strife, 
tm - fail ■ ing prayer and praiae. 




To tb; putanclalr and large, H«iT'Dl]r8heph«(l.l«>dthy cbArge,AD(lm]rcaDcb,wltb t«id'nitun.'MldUieapringiiiKK»*>pr«-pan. 
When 1 falntTlthauininer'alieM. Thoa shidCgDidemyweu'; fMt To tbgitreama thKt.UlllmDda1ow,Tlini'theTerdut mndawa flow. 
Sare ttaednar; vale 1 tread, By UieahadmordeaUi o'erapread.Wlth Ihy rod and tUfl'aDpptled. Tbiamyguard'-uidthatiiiyBiiids. 
Con-atant la my la -leal end, Tbon my fwtatopa Bbalt at-teod ; And limit bid thy ballawed dome Yield me an e - ter - oal borne. 



RKV. H. W. BAKKK, tT. 



On this day, the first of days. 



PBRRIKR.— f . B. DYKES. 



riiJiJ^i'i;ii'i^iiji JBj i jj i j^ i JA' ' ''' i''Ji^^j|^" 



On this day, the first of days, God the Father's name we praise, Who, creation's Foant and Spring, Did the world from darkness hring. 
a. On thisday th'e-ter-nal Son O - ver death his triumph won; On this day the Spir- it came With his gifts of lir-ing flame. 
3. Father, who didst fashion me Im • age of thy -self to be, Fill me with thy lore di - vine. Let my ev-ery thought be thine. 



i ffl f i fTH i rf 



I pff l ^p l f l l 



RSV. H. J. BUCICOLL. 



Come, my soul, thou must be waking. 



pi.ii JUi' ^ nn^ nni 



SUNRISB.— J. STAINBR. 



M 



-w 



i 



1. Gome, my soul, thou most be wak - ing, Now is break-ing 

2. Qlad-lyhail the snii re-tnm-ing: Bead-y bnm-ing 

3. Pray that he may pros - per ev - er Each en-deav • or, 



yti / | f f f pf ff f 



0*er the earth an - otfa - er day: 
Be the in - oense of thy powers: 

When thine aim is good and true; 




ijj^h^h'i i*i i i »^-^i i i 1rt-i 
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Gome, to him who made this splen-dor See thou ren - der AH thy fee - ble strength can 
For the night is safe - ly end - ed; God hath tend -ed With his care thy help - less 
But that he may ev - er thwart thee, And con - vert thee, When thou e - vil wouldst pur - sue. 



pay. 
hours. 



tsrf g f i p c f 'l^'^r 1 17 ■ L^ 




Sweet is the work, O Lord. 



MISS HARRIET AUBBR. 



AIUUCN.— J. BARNBY. 




I. 

a. 



Sweet is the work, O Lord, 
Sweet— at the dawning light, 

3. Sweet— on this day of rest, 

4. To Bongs of praise and Joy 



Thy glorions name to sing ; 
Thy bonndless love to tell; 
To Join in heart and Toioe, 
Be ev - ery Sabbath given. 



To praise and pray— to hear thy word, And grateful olTerings bring. 

And when approach the shades of night, Still on the theme to dwell. 

With those wholoveand serve thee best, And in thyname re- Joice. 

That SQchmaybeonr blest em-ploy £ • ter-nal>ly in heaven. 



J t^OTtFJti 




RSV. ISAAC WATTS, D.D. 



Lord! in the morning thou shalt hear. 






^ 



Pt 



-^ 



WARWICK.— «. STANLEY. 






1. Lord! in the mom-ing thou shalt hear Mj yoice as - cend - ing high; To thee will I 

2. Up to the hills, where Christ has gone To plead for all his saints. Pre - sent - ing at 

3. Thou art a God, be - fore whose sight, Thewiok-ed shall not stand; Sin-ners shall ne'er 



-i JTl^f: 




P 



n 

di - 
his 
be 



^.nj i jj^F 
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r 

reot my prayer. To thee lift up 

Fa - ther's throne, Our songs and our 

thy de - light, Nor dwell at thy 



S^ 



^ 



I 



mine eye: — 
com - plaints, 
right hand. 



i^ 
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^ 
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But to thy house will I resort. 
To taste thy mercies there; 

I will frequent thy holy court. 
And worship in thy fear. 

5. 
Oh, may thy Spirit guide my feet. 

In ways of righteousness; 
Make every path of duty straight. 

And plain before my face. 
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When the weary, seeking rest. 



REV H. BONAR, D.Du 



INTBRCSSSION. — W. H. CALLCOTT. 




$. Whentbewea- ry seeking rest. To thy good-nesa flee; When the heay y • 1* • den cast All their load on thee.- 
a. When the worldling sick at heart, Lifts his sool a • bove ; When the prod • i - gal looks back To his Fa-ther'slore: 
y. When the stranger asks a home. All his toils to end; When the hon • gry orav eth. food. And the poor a friend: 




bii-rrff i rr 




When the troubled, seeking peace, On thy name shall call ; When the sin ■ ner, seek-ing life, At thy feet shall falL 

When the proud man from his pride Stoops to seek thy face ; When the burdened brings his guilt To thy throne of grace ; 

When the sai • lor on the ware Bows the fer • yent knee ; When the sol • dier on the field Lifts his heart to thee; 




^^ 




Refrain. Shw : double the time. 




m j lJitM.lill'l; ^ .^^ 



Hear then in lore, 



O Lord, the cry. In heaven, thy dwelling - place on high. 



V il ifr fimnr 




^^£ 



When the man of toil and care. 

In the city crowd. 
When the shepherd on the moor, 

Names the name of God ; 
When the leam6d and the high. 

Tired of earthly fame. 
Upon higher Joys intent. 

Name the blessed Name; 
Hear then in lore. O Lord, the cry, 
heareD, thy dwelling-Qlaoe Quhi^jL. 



REV. THOMAS KBN, D.D. 



Awake, my soul, and with the sun. 



LOWKY.- 




1. A -wake, my soal, and with the sun Thy dai-ly stage of dh - - ty mn; Shake off dull sloth, 

2. A - wake, lift up thy - self, my heart. And with the an - gels bear thy part, Who all night long 

3. Glo-ry to thee, who safe hast kept. And hast re • freshed me when ^ I slept; Gnni,Lord,when I 



rm 




m 



and joy - fol rise To pay thy mom - ing sac - ri - fice. 
un - wea - ried sing High praises to th' e - ter - m\l King, 

from death shall wake, I may of end - less life par -take. 



t 



M^ 



LtfTr f i n i 



Lord, I my vows to thee renew: 

Scatter my sins as morning dew; 

Guard my first springs of thought and will. 

And with thyself my spirit fill. 

5- 
Direct, control, suggest, this day. 
All I design, or do, or say; 
That all my powers, with all their might» 
In thy sole glory may unite. 
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RBV. R. HRBRR, D.D. 



Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty I 



NICAA.— J. B. DYKBS. 




I. 
2. 

3- 
4- 



Ho - ly, ho - ly. 

Ho - ly, ho - ly. 

Ho - ly, ho - ly. 

Ho - ly, ho - ly. 



ho - ly! Lord God Al-might - y ! £ar-ly in the mom-ing our song shall rise to thee; 
ho - ly ! all the saints a - dore thee. Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea; 
ho - ly! tho* the darkness hide thee, Tho' the eye of sinful man thy glo-ry may not see; 
ho - ly I Lord God Al-might - y ! All thy works shall praise thy name, in earth and sky and sea; 



1 1 



Sweet is the work, my God, my King! 



RXV. ISAAC WATTS, D.D. 



CANONBURY. — an*, fr. SCHUMANN. 




rod, my King! To praise thy name, frive thanks, and sinff: To show thy love by 



1. Sweet is the work, my Qod, my King! To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing; To show thy loye by 

2. Sweet is the day of sa - cred rest; No mor- tal cares shall seize my breast; Oh! may my heart in 

3. My heart shall tri-nm^ in my Lord, And bless his works, and bless his word; Thy works of grace, how 




r i /^ i I 



mom-ing light, And talk of all thy truth at night, 
tone be found. Like Da - yid*s harp of sol - emn sound ! 
bright they shine ! How deep thy coon - sels ! how di - yine ! 



m 



t 



^ 



4: 
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^ 



^ 



^ 



^ 



^m 



Lord ! I shall share a glorious part. 
When grace hath well refined my heart, 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed, 
Like holy oil to cheer my head. 

5- 
Then shall I see, and hear, and know 

AU I desired or wished below; 

And every power find sweet employ. 

In that eternal world of joy. 



Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty! — Concluded. 




^1 - - b 

Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly, mer-ci - ful and might- y! God in three per - sons, bless-ed Trin - i - ty! 

Gher-n-bim and ser-a-phim falling down be - fore thee. Which wert and art and ev - er-more shalt be. 

On - ly thou art ho - ly; there is none be - side thee. Per - feet in power, in love and pu - ri • ty. 

Ho • ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, mer-ci - ful and might- y! God in three per - sons, bless-ed Trin - i - ty! 
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RBV. C WORDSWORTH, D.D. 



O day of rest and gladness. 



AURBUA.— S. S. WESLEY. 




ii^ l |jj^ l jJ 



I. O day of rent and glad ness, O day of joy and light, O balm of care and sad-nesa. Host beaa-ti - ful, moat bright; 
3. To-day onwea-ry na • tions The heavenly manna falls i To ho • ly oon-vo • captions The sll • ver trumpet calls, 
3. Newgrac es ev • er gain • ing From this oar day of rest, We reach the rest re • main ing To spir-its of the blest. 



U I L U U y 




^^m^ 




m'^ili\^l\n\i \ ii \i\iiu\ i, \\ 



On thee the high and low- ly Bending be-fore the throne. Sing Ho-ly, Ho>ly, Ho • ly, TotheOreatThreein Ona 
Where gospel light is glow- ing With pure and radiant beams. And liv-ing wa • ter flow - ing Witb sonl-refreshing streams. 
To Ho • ly Ghost be prais • es To Fa • ther and to Son ; The Church her voice up-rais • ea To thee, blest Three in One. 



fef i PFf^ i Vnf i ^ 
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Three in One, and One in Three, 



REV,, GILBERT RORISON, LL.D. 



GRBV. — F. R. GREY. 



S^tttl:^lj^iiiilrJ | J'^J l ^Ji:^ l j jJ I /;^iU II 



z. Three in One, and One in Three, Ru • ler of the earth and sea, Hear us, while we lift to thee Ho • ly chant and psalm. 

3. Light of lights; with morning shine; Lift on us thy light di • viue ; And let char • i • ty be nigh Breathe on us her balm. 

3. Light of lights; when falls the even. Let it close on sin forgiven; Fold us in the peace of heaven. Shed a res-per calm. 

4. Three in One, and One in l*hree, Darkling here we worship thee; With the saints here-af • ter we Hope to bear the palm. 
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The dawn of God's new Sabbath. 



MRS. ADA C CROSS. 



GLADNESS.— J. BARNBY. 




^^ 



^ i ^iiii J i --^- tn-t-h^ 



t=t 



I. The dawn of God's new Sab - bath Breaks o*er the earth a - gain, As some sweet snm - mer 

Aa some. 



'' \ f f f \ \ l \ \ ; \ : ^m 



ud 



T 



^^ 




mom-ing Af - ter a night of pain. It comes as cool-ing show - ers To cheer a thirsting 

-^- ^ — ■ "^ 



in^Hr? 




^ 



I 



j l j l j J ■ 



m 



i 



5 



m. 






land, 



^==^ 



As shades of 



^ 



-■^ 



t 



clas - tered palm - trees 'Mid 



r ' r 



1^ 



^ 



T 



f 



2z: 



f 



f 



wea - rj wastes of sand. 



f 



T 



T 



^ 



2 Lord, we would bring our burden 

Of sinful thought and deed. 
In thy pure presence kneeling 

From bondage to be freed ; 
Our heart's most bitter sorrow 

For all our work undone, 
So many talents wasted, 

So few true conquests won. 
la 



3 Yet still, O Lord long-sufiering, 

Still grant us in our need 
Here in thy holy presence 

The saving name to plead; 
And on thy day of blessings. 

Within thy temple walls, 
To foretaste the pure worship 

Of Zion's golden halls: — 



4 Until in joy and gladness 

We reach that home at last, 
When life's short week of sorrow 

And sin and strife is past ; 
When angel-hands have gathered 

The first ripe fruit for thee, 
O Father, Son, and Spirit, 

Most Holy Trinity I 
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Great Creator I who this day. 



MRS. J. A. ELLIOTT. 



DAYSTAR. — arr. fr. haydn. 




X. Great Cre - a • tor! who this day From thy per • feet work didst rest, 

a. Say-iour! who this day didst break The dark pris • on of the tomb, 
3. Bless -ed Spir-it! Com - fort • er! Sent this day from Christ on high. 



■ijji;',iijjiji 



By the souls that own thy sway 
Bid my slombering soul a • wake, 
Lord, on me thy gifts con ' fer, 





r 

Hallowed be 
Shine thro* all 
Cleanse, il - la 



Jjfr J H' l Jj i j^HJ i J .i J \ \ fj \ fi\i \\ 



its hours and blest; 
its sin and gloom ; 
mine, sane • ti • fy; 



Cares of earth a • side be thrown, This day given to 
Let me, from my bonds set free, Rise from sin, and 
All thine influence shed a • broad; Lead me to the 



heaven a 
lire to 
truth of 



lone, 
thee. 
God. 
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Tell me, whom my soul doth love. 



RBV. SAMUEL WOLCOTT, D.D, 



GREEN PASTURES. — W. F. SHERWIK. 



ff^t^jj.iJ ^i !\i.i^^;iimrH^^ 



X. Tell me, whom my soul doth lore, Where thy flock are feed ing; Where the pastures which they rove—Thou their footstepeleadingf 

9 Tell me, sheltered from the heat, Where at noon they rest them;Where at night their safe re - treat— Fold, where none molest them f 

3. Strong is thy pro • tect - ing arm ; Rich ly thou pro- vid- est; Feed • ing, rest - ing. kept from harm— Blestthe flock thou guid-est. 

4. Noon and night be my de-fence; Let no foe en snare me; Bring me to the Shepherd s tents— In thy bo • som bear me. 
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Angels holy, high and lowly. 



JOHN STUART BLACKIB. 



^ it i\i I 



I BLACKIB. — F. A. G. OUSBLSY. 

i:ij j i J. JJ J i j-/J i J^i H i 



1. Ab - gels ho - ly, high and low - ly, Sing the prais - es of the Lord ! Earth and sky, all 

2. Son and moon, bright night and moonlight; Star - ry tern - pies, a - znre-floored ; Glond and rain, and 

3. Plraise him ev - er, bounteous Giv - er; Praise him, Ea • ther, Friend and Lord I Each glad soul its 






ii»] fj h^^n i frr Iff f n 
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liv - ing na - ture, Man, the stamp of thy Ore - a • tor, Praise ye, praise ye God the Lord ! 
wild wind's mad-ness. Sons of God that shout for glad - ness, Praise ye, praise ye God the Lord ! 
free course wing-ing, Each glad voice its free song sing - ing, Praise the great and might - y Lord ! 

f: J-J- * J , , 
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RBV. GBORCB BUROBR. 
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Sweet the time, exceeding sweet. 

J— ; 



INNOCENTS.— W. H. MONK. 




•ing Bweet! When the saints together meet. When the Saviour is the theme, When they joy to sing of him. 
nal love. Snch as did the Father move : He be-held the world nn done, Loved the world, and gave his Son. 



I. Sweet the time, exceed- 

3. smg we tnen e • ter-Law* Mv\n, own ms uiu lao raiuer move: xxo ue-u«siu mo wonu uu • uuuv, ajv^v^x^uv nwnu, ouui^nT v uio^^wu. 

3. Sing the Son's a- maz- ing lovo; How he left the realms a -hove, Took oar na-ture and our place. Lived and died to save our race. 

4. Sing we. too. the Spirit's love; Withoorstuhbomheartshestrove.Fill'dourmindswithgTiefandfear.Bro'ttheprecioasSaviournear. 
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REV. FRANCTS POTT. 



Angel voices, ever singing. 



ANCBL VOICES. — A. S. SULLIVAN. 
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1. An - gel Toio-es, ey - er sing - ing Eoand thy throne of light — An - gel harps, for ev - er ring - ing, 

2. Here,great God, to • day we of - fer Of thine own to thee; And for thine ac - oep-tanceprof-fer, 

3. Hon • or, glo - ry, might, and mer - it, Thine shall ev - er be, Fa - ther. Son and Ho - ly Spir - it, 
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Best not day nor night; Thousands on - ly live to bless thee. And con - fess thee, Lord of might 1 
All un • wor • thi - ly, Hearts and minds, and bands and voic - es. In oar choic • est mel - o - dy. 
Bless -ed Trin - i - ty! Of the best that thou hast giv • en, Earth and heav • en ren • der thee! 
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20 Praise ye Jehovah! praise the Lord most holy. 



LADY MARGARET C. CAMPBELL. 



WORSHIP.^B. J. HOPKINS. 




I. Praise ye Je - ho - vah ! praise the Lord most ho - ly. Who cheers the con-trite, girds with strength the weak; 
2 Praise ye Je - ho - yah! for his lov - ing kind • ness, And all the ten -der mer-cy he hath shown; 
3. Praise ye Je - ho - vahlsoarceof all onr bless -ings; Be - fore his gifts earth's richest boons wax dim; 
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In thy name, O Lord! assembling. 



RBV. THOMAS KELLY. 
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1. In thy name, O Lord! as - sembling, We, thy peo -pie, now draw near; Teach us to re - 

2. While our days on earth are lengthened, May we give them, Lord! to thee; Gheer'd by hope, and 

3. There, in wor - ship pnr - er, sweet - er. Thee thy peo - pie shall a - dore; Tast - ing of en - 
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joice with trembling ;Speak,and let thy ser-vants hear, — Hear with meekness, — Hear thy word with god • ly fear, 
dai - ly strengthened. May we run, nor wea - ry be. Till thy glo - ry Without clouds in heaven we see. 
joy • ment great-er Than they could conceive be-fore; Full en-joy-ment, Full, unmixed, and ev - er • more. 
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ye Jehovah! — Concluded. 
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Praise him who will with glo - ry crown the low - ly, And with sal - va-tion beau- ti - fy the meek. 
Praise him who par- dons all our sin and blind-ncss, And calls us sons, and takes us for his own. 
Best - ing in him, his peace and joy pos - sess - ing, All things are ours, for we have all in him. 
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JAMBS MONTGOMBKY. 



Sing we the song of those who stand. 



OAJCSVItXB.- 



ZBUNBR. 
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1. Sing we the song of those who stand A - rotmdth'e-ter • nal throne, Of ev - ery kin - dred, 

2. Life's poor dis- tino-tions van - ish here: To - day the young, the old, Our Say-iourand his 

3. Toil, tri - al, sufferings still a - wait On earth the pil - grim throng; Yet learn we in our 

:t^^ ^ . J .J . ^ -#. * -#^ ^-il 
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dime, and land, A mul - ti - tude un - known, 

flook ap • pear One Shep - herd and one fold, 
low es - tate The Church Tri • umph - ant's song. 



a. 



n 



w 



p^ 



1 



** Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain," — 

Cry the redeemed above; 
"Blessing and honor to obtain. 

And everlasting love !" 

** Worthy the Lamb," on earth we sing, 
** Who died our souk to save 1 

Henceforth, O Death! where is thy sting? 
Thy victory, O Grave !" 
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My God, is any hour so sweet. 



MISS CHARLOTTB ELXJOTT. 



RISEHOLMB. — H. J. CAUNTLBTT. 




1. My God, is a - ny hotir so sweet. Froin blush of morn to evening star, As that which calls me to thy feet — The hour of prayer f 

2. Then is my strength by thee renewed ; Then are my sins by thee forgiven ; Then dost thou cheer my soli - tude, With hopesof heaven. 

3. Lord, till I reach yon blissfnl shore, No priv . i • lege so dear shall be As thus my in-most sonl to pour In prayer to thee. 
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NAHUM TATS, tr. 



O God I we praise thee, and confess. 



LAUD.— J. B. DVKBS. 
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1. O God ! we praise thee, and con - fees That thon the on - ly Lord And ev - er - last - ing 

2. To thee all an - gels cry a - load; To thee the pow'rs on high. Both cher - n - bim and 

3. O ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord, Whom heav'nly hosts o - bey. The world is with the 
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ser - a - phim, Con 
glo - ry filled Of 
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earth 
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dored. 
cry:— 
sway! 
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The apostles' glorious company, 
And prophets crowned with light, 

With all the martyrs' noble host, 
Thy constant praise recite. 

5. 
The holy chnroh thronghoat the worlds 

O Lord, confesses thee, 

That thou the eternal Father art, 

Of boundless majesty. 
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REV. JOHN PAWCBTT, D.D, 



Praise to thee, thou great Creator I 




STUTTGARD.— J. C. C. STORL. 
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X. Praise to thee, thon groat Cre-ator I Praise to thee fttwn every tongue ; Join, my soul, with every creatore. Join the u - ni - ver • aal song. 

2. Father ! source of all compassion ! Pore.nnhoanded grace is thine : Hail the God of our sal • va • Hon, Praise him for his love di - vine ! 

3. Praise to God, thegreat Cre-a - tor, Fa • ther,Son,and Ho - ly Ghost; Praise him every living creature. Earth andheav'n's u - nit-ed host. 

4. Joy - fol . ly on earth a - dorehim, Till in heav'n onr song we raise ; Then enraptured fall before him, Lost in wonder, love^nd praise! 
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Honor and glory, thanksgiving and praise. 



RBV. EDWIN A. DAYIIAN. 
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LBYDEN.— J. DARNBY. 
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1. Hon - or and. glo - ry, thanks-giv - ing and praise, Mak - er of all things, to thee we up -raise; 

2. Thou art the Fa - ther of heav-en and earth; Worlds nn - ere - a - ted to thee owe their birth; 

3. Yea, thou art Fa - ther of all, and thy love Pit - y for man that is fall - en doth move; 
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MRS. MARY B. PBTBRS. 



Holy Father! we address thee. 



MURIEL.O-C. CX>UNOD. 




1. Ho-ly Fa- ther! we ad - dress thee — Lov'd in thy be-lov-ed Son; Ho - ly Son of Qod, we bless thee, 

2. Wondrous was thy love, O Fa -ther! Wondrous thine, O Son of Qodl Vast the love that bmis*d and wounded, 

3. Hal-le - lu- jah! we are hast-ing To our Fa-ther'shousea-bove; By the way our souls are tast-ing 




tat:: 
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Boundless grace hath made us one; Ho - ly Spir-it, aid our songs, This glad work to thee be -longs. 
Vast the love that bore the rod; Ho - ly Spir-it, still re - veal How those stripes a - lone can heal. 
Bich and ev - er- last -ing love; In Je - ho - Tah is our boast, Fa -ther, Son, and Ho-ly Ghost! 
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Honor and glory. — Concluded. 
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God the Al- might -y, the Fa - ther, the Lord; God by the an- gels o -beyed and a - dored. 
All the ere - a - tion, thy Toice when it heard, Start - ed to light and to life at thy word. 
Shar - ing onr na - tnre,thoagh sin - less, thy Son Game to re - deem us, by Sa - tan un - done. 
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MISS JANE BORTHWICK, tr. 



Hallelujah! fairest morning! 



CHSBR. — W. r. SHBRWIN. 




1. Hal-le - la - jah! fair-est morning! Fair-er than onr words can say! Down we lay the heav-y bur-den 

2. In the glad-ness of God's wor-ship We will seek our joy to-day: It is then we learn the fullness 

3. Let the day with thee be end-ed. As with thee it has be -gun; And thy blessing, Lord, be granted, 




Gf our toil and care to - day; While this mom of joy and love Brings fresh yig- or from a - bove. 
Of the grace for which we pray: When the word of life is given. Like the Saviour's voice from heaven. 
Till earth's days and weeks are done; That at last thy ser-vants may Keep e • ter-nal Sabbath day. 
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REV. HENRY P. LYTK. 



Pleasant are thy courts above. 



ST. GEORGE. — GEORGE J. BLVBY. 
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L Pleas - ant are thy conrts a - bove. 
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In the land of light and love; Picas - ant are thy 
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courts be - low In this land of sin and woe. Oh, my spir - it longs and faints For the 
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con -verse of thy saints, For the brightness of thy face, King of glo - ry, God of grace! 
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2 Happy birds that sing and fly 
Hound thy altars, O Most High I 
Happier souls that find a rest. 
In their Heavenlj Father's breast ! 
Like the wandering dove that found 
No repose on earth around, 
They can to their ark repair, 



z Happy souls, their praises flow, 

fiver in this vale of woe; 

Waters in the desert rise. 

Manna feeds them ftrom the skies; 

On they go from strength to strength, 

Till they reach thy throne at lengu; 

At thv feet adoring fall, 

Who nast led them safe through alL 



4 Lord, be mine this prize to win; 
Guide me through this world of sin; 
Keep me by thy saving grace. 
Give me at thy side a place; 
Sun and shield alike thou art, 
Guide and guard my erring heart; 
Grace and glory flow from thee. 
Shower, O shower them, Lord, on me. 



30 With songs and honors sounding loud. 

RHV. ISAAC WATTS, D.D. ELLACOMBB.— ST. GAXX'S COLL. 
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* I. With soDf^sand honors soundiiig load, Ad - dress the Lord on high ; O-rer the hear'ns he spreads hisdoad, And wa- ters vail the sky. 
9. His stead-y connsels change the faoe Of the de-clin-ing year; He hids the son ont short his race, And win-try days ap • pear. 
3. He sends his word and meltstbe snow, The fields no long- er moam ; He calls the wanner gales to blow. And bids the spring re'tum. 





He sends his showers of blessings down, To cheer the plains be - low ; He makes the grass the monntalns crown And com in valleys grow. 
His hoar - y frost, his fleec-y snow. Descend and clothe the gronnd; The liqnid streams forbear to flow. In i • cy fetters bonnd. 
The changing wind, the fly • ing cloud, O • bey his might-y word : With songsand h<mors sonnding loud, Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 
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The Lord is in iiis holy temple. 



HABAKionc, 3 : ao. 



W. F. SHERWIN. 
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The Lord is in hiB ho - ly tern -pie; Let all the earth keep si - lence be - fore him! 
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Glorious things of tFiee are spoicen. 



RBV JOHN NSWTON. 



FORMOSA. — A. 8. SULUVAN. 
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1. Glo - riooB things of thee are spok - en, Zi - on, cit - y of our Grod ! He, whose word can-not be 

2. See I the streams of liy - ing wa - ters, Springing from e • ter - nal love. Well sap - ply thy sons and 

3. Bound each hab - i - ta - tion hov • 'ring, See the cloud and fire ap - pear For a glo - ry and a 
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brok -en. Formed thee for his own a - bode: On the Bock of A - ges found -ed, What can 
daughters. And all fear of want re - move: Who can faint, while such a riv - er Ev - er 
0017 - ering. Show • ing that the Lord is near ! Thus de - riv - ing from their ban • ner, Light by 
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shake thy sure re - pose? With sal - va - tion's walls sur - round - ed, Thou may'st smile at all thy foes, 

flows their thirst to assuage? — Grace, which, like the Lord, the Giv - er, Nev - er fails from age to age. 

night, and shade by day, Safe they feed up - on the man • na, Which he gives them when they pray. 
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There's a wideness in God's mercy. 



SSV. PItSOBKICK W. PABKR, D.D. 



ERIS.— C. C CONVERSE. 




I. There 's a wideness in God's mer - cy, 
a. There is no place where earth's sor- rows 
3. For the love of God is broad - er 



Like the wideness of the sea: 
Are more felt than up in heaven; 
Than the meas-ore of man's mind ; 



There's a kindness in his 
There is no place where earth'a 
And the heart of the £ - 
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- ings 

- nal 



Which is more than lib - er • ty. 
Have such kind-ly judgment given. 
Is most won-der-ful - ly kind. 



There is wel-come for the sin - ner, 

There is plen - ti . ful re - demp - tion 

If our love were but more sim • pie, 



And more 
In the 
We should 





grao - es for the good; 
blood that has been shed ; 
take him at his word; 



There is mer-cy with the Sav - iour; 
There is joy for all the mem-bers 
And our lives would be all sun - shine 



There is heal-ing in his blood. 
In the Bor-rows of the Head. 
In the sweetness of our Lord. 



I the Lord in song! and with glad acdaim Olo-ri ' fy him now and ev • 



FIHB. 




ly name, For his mer - cy fail - eth nev - er. 
(iantoiigii6,Wlienwetell the old sweet sto - ry — 
ly Word, All a Father's love re - veal - iDg. 



Let the white-robed ho 
How the Sav-ioor came 
Ere we reach the home 




ly name. For his mer - cy fail - eth nev - er. 
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The Lord, our God, is full of might. 



HBMRY KIRKS WHITB. 



LUTZEN. — N. HERMANN. 
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1. The Lord, our God, is fall of might. The winds o - bey his will; 

2. Be - bel, ye waves, and o'er the land With threatening as - pect roar; 

3. Howl, winds of night, your foroe com-bine; With -out his high be - best. 



He speaks, — and, in his 
The Lord up - lifts his 
Ye shall not, in the 
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heavenly height. The roll - 
aw - fal hand, And chains 
monn-tain pine, Dis - tnrb 



snn stands stilL 
to the shore, 
spar - row's nest 




His voice snblime is heard afar, 

In distant peals it dies; 
He yokes the whirlwind to his car. 

And sweeps the howling skies. 

5- 
Te nations, bend — in reverence bend; 

Te monarohs, wait his nod. 
And bid the choral song ascend 

To celebrate yonr God. 
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SIR JOHN BOWRING, LL.D. 



God is love, his mercy brightens. 



CARTER.— S. S. CARTER. 




I. 



.. God Ulove, his mercy brightens All the path in which we rove. Bliss he wakesand woe he lightens; God is ^"J®"*'^" j®^®' 

a. Chance and change are busy ev - er, Man deH»ys, and a - ges move ; But his mornjy waneth nev- er God is J^*^®"^^^^*^^'^ f**^** 

3. Evnthehourthatdarkest8eemeth,WiUhischangele8sgoodneesprove;Fromthegloomhisbrightnessstreametb;Godiswisdoii^^ 

4. He with earthly cares entwineth Hope and comfort froma-bove; Everywhere his glory shineth; God is wisdom, Cjod is love. 
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cious Sav - ionr, Make us 
as, Say • ioor, And an 
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glo - nous face. 
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Worship the Lord in the beauty of 



B. MONSKLL, LL.D. 
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HBV. ISAAC WATTS, D.D. 



We give immortal praise. 



DULKKT. — W. r. SHBRWIN. 
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1. We give im - mor - tal praise For God the Fa - ther's love, For all our com • forts here, And 

2. To God the Son be • longs, Im • mor - tal glo - ry too, Who bought ns with his blood From 
5. To God the Spir - it's name, Im - mor - tal wor - ship give. Whose new - ere - a - ting power, Make» 

J 




f f f i Fl f 



^m 



T 



f jj jj i MM^jfiijJiJ i pnJ 



1 



bet - ter hopes a - bove: He sent his own e - ter-nal Son To die for sins that we had done, 
ey - er-last-ing woe; And now he lives, and now he reigns. And sees the fruit of all his pains, 
the dead sin • ner live: His work completes the great de-sign. And fills the soul with joy di - yine. 




Worship tiie Lord. — Concluded 
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With gold of o • be-dience,and in -cense of low-li-ness. Kneel and a - dore him; the Lord is 
Truth in its beau • ty, and love in its ten - der-ness. These are the offerings to lay on 
Mom-ingB of joy give for evenings of tear - ful-ness, Trust for oar trembling, and hope for 



his name! 
his shrine, 
our fear. 
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J. R . MURRAY 



Praise the Lord I praise him I 



J. R. MURRAY. 




1. Praise the Lord 

2. Praise the Lord 

3. Praise the Lord 



F 



praise him! Men and an - gels a - nite in hap - py song; Praise the Lord! 
praise him! Praise his name, for his prom - is - es are sure; Praise the Lord! 
praise him! Earth's Be- deem -er, the bless - ed Prinoe of Peace ! Praise the Lord! 
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n.c. — Praise (he Lord! praise him! Men and an - gels u - nUe in hap - py song! Praise the Lord! 
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praise him ! Sing Je - ho - yah's prais - es loud and long ! Praise him, ye heav 
praise him ! For his mer - cies ev - er shall en - dure. Praise him, ye chil 
praise him ! May Je - ho - vah's prais - es nev - er cease ! Sing ye his glo 



.ens! 
dren! 
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For Organ. 
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praise him ! Sing Je - ho - vans ! prais-es loud and long. 
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Praise him, ye stars of light! Praise him, ye mount -ains! oh, praise him day and night! 
men, maid - ens, old and young ! Kings bow be - fore him from ev - ery land and tongue, 
send forth his name a - broad; Tell the glad sto - ry of this our might -y Gk>d. 
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41 Upward where the stars are burning. 

RKV. HORATIU3 BONAR, D.Z>. BONAR.-^aiT. fr. J. B. CALKIN. 
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I. Up • ward where the stars are baming, Si -lent, si -lent in their taming, Bound the nev-er changing pole; 
a. Where the Lamb on high is seat-ed, By ten thousand voic - es greet-ed: Lord of lords, and King of kings! 
3. Bless - ing, hon- or, with-out measure, HeaTenly rich-es, earth -ly treas-ure, Lay we at his bless-ed feet: 
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Up-ward where the sky is brightest, Up-ward where the blue is lightest, — 
Son of man, they crown, they orown him. Son of God,theyown,they ownhim. 
Poor the praise that now we ren-der. Loud shall be our voic- es yon-der, 



Lift I now my long-ing soul. 
With his name the pal -ace rings. 
When be-fore his throne we meet. 
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RCSFONSB TO DBCALOGUB. 



Lord, have mercy upon us. 



W. p. SHERWIN. 
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Lord, havemer-cy up - on us, and write all these thy laws in our hearts, we be - seech thee! 
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RBV. ISAAC WATTS, D.D. 



My Shepherd will supply my need. 



CONTBHT. — W. r. SHKRWIN. 
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1. My Shep - herd will sup - ply my need, Je - ho • 

2. When I walk thro' the shades of death, Thy pres - 

3. The sure pro - yi - sions of my Gk>d At - tend 



vah is his name; 
ence is my stay; 
me all my days; 



In pas • tares fresh he 
A word of thy sup 
Oh, may thy house be 
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makes me feed, Be • side the liv - ing stream. He brings my wandering spir - it back. When 
port - ing breath, Drives all my fears a - way. Thy hand, in sight of all my foes, Doth 
mine a - bode, And all my works be praise: There would I find a set - tied rest. While 
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I for - sake his ways; And leads me, for his mer-oy's sake, In paths of truth and grace, 

still my ta - ble spread; My cup with bless-ings o • ver- flows. Thine oil a-nointsmy head, 
oth - era go and come, — No more a stranger, or a guest. But like a child at home. 
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HBV. DR. STBPimiSON. 



Sweetly dawns the Sabbath morning. 

CKBHAKOT.'ttlT. by A. HHODBS. 







1. Sweetly dawns the Sabbath moming On the world, so full of care; Bid-ding man for- get his 

2. T is the day when man's Be-deem-er Bose tri • nmph-ant o*er the grave; Seal-ing thus his work com - 

3. T is the day whose rest and gladness Show what all my life should be; Yielding all by faith to 

4. 'T is the day whose calm, so ho - ly, Shadows forth the bet-ter rest, Where the crown-ed saints are 
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la - boi, 
plet - ed, 
Je - sns, 
sing-ing 



Gall-ing to the honseof 
Tell-ing thus his power to 
Finding Je - sns all in 
With their Lord, su-preme-ly 




prayer. Oh, sweet and strong, his saints a - mong, We sing to 

save. Then loud and long, to Christ so strong To save the 

me. Oh, how I long, in Christ made strong, To sing each 

blest. Twill not be long till 'mid that throng We sing th'e 




Ood our Sab-bath song, Our Sab -bath song, Our Sabbath song, We raise to Christ our Sabbath song, 

lost, we raise our song. Our Sab -bath song. Our Sabbath song, We raise to Christ our Sabbath song, 

day faith's Sab-bath song, Faith's Sabbath song, Faith's Sabbath song, I'd sing each day faith's Sabbath song, 

ter - nal Sab-bath song Heav'n's Sabbath song, Heay'n's Sabbath song, We'll sing th'e - ter - nal Sabbath song. 
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REV. RICHARD MANT, D.D. 



Lord, thy glory fills the heaven. 
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FABBN.— J. H. WILLCOX. 




1. Lord, thy glo - tj fills the heav - en; Earth is with its full-ness stored; XJn - to thee be glo - ry 

2. £y - er thus in God*s high prais - es, Brethren, let onrtongnesn-nite, While our tho'ts his greatness 

3. Lord, thy glo - ry fills the heav - en. Earth is with its full-ness ^red; Un - to thee be glo - ry 
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giv - en, 
rais - es, 
giv - en. 
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Ho-ly, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord I Heav*n is still with anthems ring - ing; Earth takes 
And our love his gifts ex • cite: With his se - raph train be • fore him, With his 
Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord ! Thns thy glo - rious name con • fess - ing. We a - 
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up the an - gels* cry. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly, sing • ing, Lord of hosts, thou Lord most high, 
ho - ly chnroh be - low, Thns a - nite we to a • dore him, Bid we thns our an - them flow, 
dopt the an -gels' cry. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly, bless -ing Thee the Lord our Qod most high! 
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A prayer to thee we lift, dear Lord. 



M. L X. FOR THB INFANT CLASS. 
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LKWIS.— RMMELAR. 
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|(I«cn«u«imm.)^ prayer '10 thee we lift, dear Lord, Ere we shall list - en to thy Word; The truth thy 
(A(i*ittoiHM)Q,j]. Pa - ther, thro' each com-ing day, Watch o*er onr ev - ery step, we pray; And may thy 
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Spir • it brings from thee Help ns to stn • dy pa - tient - ly: For Je - sns' sake, A - men. 
Spir * it hide the Word Deep in onr will • ing hearts, O Lord: For Je - sns' sake, A - men. 
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NICBNB. 



m 



Glory be to the Father. 



GLORIA PATRL — W. F. SHRRWIN. 
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Glory be to the Father, and 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and 
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the Son, and to 

- er shall be, world with 
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the Ho - ly Ghost, 
out end. A - men. 
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Dor - vouus -ijuru, v/ii, 
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the rays of day - light fade; So fieide with - in our heart 
e, O Lord ! thy peace, O Qod ! Up - on oar sonls de - scend. 
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le flowers The dews of even - ing 
orpiayers Be - fore thy mer • cy 
ad joy, That one by one de 
Is, thon Oar trem-bling hearts de 
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lie; 
rise; 
part; 
fend: 
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Be - fore thy throne, 
The brightness of 1 
Slow -ly the bright fi 
Give OS a re - f 
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Day is dying in the West. 



MISS MARY A. LATHBUKY. 



BVKNING PRAISB.— W. F. SHKRWIN. 
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1. Day is dy • ing in the West; Heayen is touohing earth with rest: Wait and wor- ship while the night 

2. Lord of life, be - neath the dome Of the n - ni - Terse, thy home, Gath - er ns who seek thy face 
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CHORUS. 
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Sets her evening lamps a -light Thro' all the sky. 
To the fold of thy embrace, For thou art nigh. 



Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly, Lord God of Hosts! 
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Heaven and earth are full of thee I Heaven and earth are prais - ing thee, O Lord most high I 
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Saviour, calm our fears. When earth^sbrightnessdiaappearsi Grant as, in onr la • 
Spir-it, be thou nigh, When in mor • tal pain* we lie; Grant us, as we come 
, bless-ed Trin - i - tyl Dark-nessis not dark with thee. Those thon keepest al • 
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IRING-GOULD. 




Now the day is over. 
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he day is o - yer, Night is draw-ing nigh, Shadows of the eveD 



Shadows of the eveni 



2. 



Comfort every sufferer 
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Hear my prayer, O heavenly Father. 



MISS HARRIBT PARK. 
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WKAYSBUKY.— B. J. HOPKINS. 

4. 



1. Hear my prayer, O heavenly Fa - ther, Ere I lay me down to sleep: Bid thine an - gels, 

2. Great my sins are, but thy mer-cy Far out - weighs them ev - ery one; Down be -fore thy 

3. Keep me, thro' this night of per- il, XJn - der- neath its bound-less shade; Take me to thy 
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pure and ho • ly, Round my bed their Tig - il keep, 
cast them. Trust -iug in thy help a - lone, 
pray thee, When my pil-grim - age is made. 
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cross I 
rest, I 
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None shall measure out thy patience 
By the span of human (Jiought; 

None shall bound the tender mercies 
Which thy holy Son has brought 

5. 
Pardon all my past transgressions; 

Give me strength for days to come; 
Guide and guard me with thy blessing. 

Till thine angels bid me home. 
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Now may he who from the dead. 



RKV. JOHN NBWTON. 



DEMINSTRR. — BRISTOL COLL. 
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I. Now may he whofrom the dead Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, Je-sns Christ, oar King and Head, All oar souls in safe-ty keep, 
a. May he teach as to ftil-flll What is pleaa-ing in his sight; Perfect as in all his will. And preserve ns day and night 
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Break thou the bread of life. 



MISS MARY A. LATHBURY. 



BRKAD OP Lin. — ^W. F. SHBRWIN. 




1. Break thon the bread of life, Dear Lord, to 

2. Bless thou the trath, dear Lord, To me — to 



me, As thou didst break the loaves Be - side the sea; 
me — As thou didst bless the bread By Qal - i - lee; 
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Be - yond the sa - cred page I seek thee, Lord; My spir-it pants for thee, O liv - ing Word! 
Then shall all bond-age cease. All fet-ters fall; And I shall find my peace, My All - in - All! 
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ROMANS, i6 : a4. 



The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ. 



BBNBDICnON. — W. P. SHBRWIN. 
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The grace of oar Lord Je - sns Christ be 
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A - men. 



I 



^ 



T 



^ 



22: 



a: 



I 



56 Saviour, breathe an evening blessing. 

RBV. JAMBS ■DMBSTON. VBSPHR HYMN.— arr. by L. MASON. 
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J Sayioxix, breathe an evening blessing, Ere re - pose oar spir-its seal; 
I Sin and want we oome con - fess-ing; Thonoan8t8ave,and thou canst heal. 



' Though de-stmc-tion walk a - 



jTho*the night be dark and drear -y, Dark-ness can - not hide from thee; 

( Thou art he who, nev • er wea-ry. Watcheth where thy. peo - pie be. [Should swift death this night o'er 
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round ns, Tho*the ar- row near us fly, An- gel guards ftrom thee surround us. We are safe if thou art nigh, 
take us. And our couch be-come our tomb, May the mom in heaven a- wake us. Glad in light and deathless bloom. 
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KBV. JOHN NEWTON. 



May the grace of Christ our Saviour. 




^mm 



STOCKWBLL.— D. K. JONBS. 
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I. May the grace of Christ our Savionr, And the Father's boundless love, With the Ho • ly Spir-it's fa - vor, Rest up - on us from a ' bove ! 
8. Thus may we a -bide in un • ion With each oth • er and the Lord, And possess, in sweet commnnion, Joys which earth cannot af-ford. 
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kings ! Be - neath thine own al 
id thee, I, ere I sleep, at 
may Rise glo - rions at the 
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Oh, let mj 
And may f 
Sleep, whi 

might - y wings. To serre n 

peace may be. 

jndg.ment-day. p^e Go< 

Praise hin 
Praise hin 
Praise Faj 
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Abide with me I fast falls tFie evi 
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Sun of my soul I thou Saviour dear. 



XBV. JOHN KBBLB. 



HURSLBY.— arr. by w. h. monk. 
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1. Son of my soollthoa Sav-ionr dear, It is not night if thou be near: Oh, may no earth-bom 

2. When soft the dews of kind-ly sleep Mywea-ry eye - lids gen-tly steep. Be my last tho*t— how 

3. A - bide with me from mom till eve, Forwith-ont thee I can -not live; A - bide with me when 





cload a - rise To hide thee from thy 
sweet to rest For ev - er on my 
night is nigh. For with - out thee I 



ser*Tant's eyes I 
Sav - iour's breast! 
dare not die. 




Watch by the ei^k, enrich the poor 
With blessings from thy bounteous store; 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night, 
Like infant's slnmbers, calm and light 

5- 
Be near to bless me when I wake. 

Ere through the world my way I take; 

Abide with me till in thy love 

I lose myself in heayen above. 



Abide with me.— Concluded. 
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When oth - er 
Fa - mil-iar 
Who like thy 



help • ers fail, and comforts flee. Help of the help-less, oh, a 
con -de - scend-ing, pa - tient, free. Come, not to so-jonm, but a 
self my guide and stay can be? Thro* doud and sun-shine, oh, a 



bide 


with 


me! 


bide 


with 


me! 


bide 


with 


me! 
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Saviour, again to tFiy dear name we raise. 



REV. JOHN BLLERTON. 



ELLBRTON.— B. J. HOPKINS. 




-U-h i+^ A 



1. Say -ioar, a - gain to thy dear name we raise With one ao - cord 

2. Grant OS thy peace up - on oar homeward way; With thee be - gan, 

3. Grant ns thy peace, Lord, thro' the com - iog night; Tnm thou for ns 

4. Grant ns thy peace thronghoat our earth -ly life, Our bairn in sor - 



oar part-ing hymn of praise; 

with thee shall end the day; 

its dark-ness in - to light; 

row, and oar stay in strife; 



te^ = hW 







We rise to bless thee ere onr wor-ship cease. And now, de - part - ing, wait thy word of peace. 

Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame. That in this honse haye called up - on thy name. 

From harm and dan - ger keep thy chil-dren free. For dark and light are both a - like to thee. 

Then, when thy voice shall bid our con-flict cease, Gail as, O Lord, to thine e - ter-nal peace. 




62 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing. 

XKV. ROBBRT HAWKER, D.D, 



SHEPHERD. — C. C. CONVERSE. 
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X. Lord,dismisnii8 with thy blessing; Bid ns now de-part in peace; Still on heavenly manna feeding, Let ourfaith and love increase. 
3. Fill each breast with conso-la • tion ; Up to thee onr hearts we raise } When we reach our blissful station, Then we'll give thee nobler praise. 
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Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me, 



MISS MAKY LUNDIB DUNCAN. 



GKM. — C H. KENT. 








te^p 



I. Je • SOS, tender Shepherd, hear me I Blessthy lit -tie lamb to - night; Thro* thedarknessbe thon near me ; Keepme safe till morning light. 
3. All this day thy hand has led me, And I thank thee for thy care; Thon hast cloth'd me, warm'dand fed me, Listen to my evening prayer. 
3. Let my sins be all for-giv-en, Bless the friends Hove so well; Take me when I die to heav-en, Happythere with thee to dweU. 




ffij-iffirfF-li^i^ii^^ 



64 

JOHN lo : aj, a8. 



My sheep hear my voice. 




And Je • sns said — Hy sheep hear my voice, hearmyvoice^andl know them, and they follow roe, they follow, fol • low 

■^ f9-' 
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me; my sheep hear my voice, hear my voice.and I know them; they follow me, and I give nn -to theme • ter • nal life. 




Ood,thatm»deBteartliandheaTeD,DBTkue8aand light; Vhotbedarfoi toil host giren, For r«Bttha nighti H&ythiue 
OnardiuirakiBgignatdiiBHleepiiig.ADdwheiiwe die, Ma; we in thy mighty keepiDg All peaoefnl lie; Whenthe 



ao - gelgnardB defend as, Slnmhei sweet thy mer-oy send oh. HolydreamsaodfaopeHattendiiH, This live-long night. 
Inatdieadcallsballwakens, Do not thononr Ood forsake db, But to reign in glo-ry takeas With theeon high. 
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Come to Je3us to-day. 



Come to Je - BnB;Cometo Je - Bas,Cometo Je -sob to . day! To -day come to Je •sas.Cometo Je-sns to -day I 



^ So w/U^reyon, &c. 4. He will receive you, 4o. 6. He will have mercy, Ac 8. He will cleanse yon, ±0. 

■* ^"^ ^''o^ i^, Ac. /. ffe willliear joo, Ao. 7. He will forgive yon, *«. 9. Jesus loves yon, Ac. 
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*'K. C W." — CHIL. HY. BOOK. 



My Father, hear my prayer. 








KELSO.— R. BROWN-BORTHWICK. 
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1. My Father, hear my prayer Be-fore I go to rest; It is thy lit -tie child That oom-eth to be blest. 

2. For-give me all my sin, And let me sleep thisnight In safe -ty and in peace Un - til the morning light. 

3. Lord, help me ev-ery day To love thee more and more, And try to do thy will Much bet-terthan be - fore. 

4. Now look np-on me, Lord, Ere I lie down to rest. It is thy lit - tie child That oom-eth to be blest. A - men. 
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Glory be to the Father. 



NICBNS. 



GLORIA PATRI.— H. W. GRKATORBX. 





was in the be - gin-ning, is now, and ev - er shall be, World with-ont end: A - men, A - men. 
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Oen-tlf, Lord, oh, gen • ll; lead lu Thio' thii lone - If Tkle of 
Whentemp-ta • tioo's duts as- Mil tu. When 



tenra, Tbn>' the chang-ea 
Btiay, Let thy good - ueaa 




iBBt grest cbnnge ap - peue. 
in thy per - feot way. 



In the hOTiT of p«iD and angniah. 

In the hoar when death diawa a 
Soffer not otu heaits to Ungniah, 

Suffer not onr BoaU to fear. 

4- 

And i*heu mortal lite is ended, 

Bid ns in thine arms to rest 
Till, by angel bands attended. 

We awake among the bleat 



To thee, O Christ, we ever pray, 




, To thH, OChr<at,ira «t. erpra;, Andblmdonrpny'Twithtian; Tbanpnteudho-lj Oot.al-war Pni-t«:taiirnI(htof j-eanl 

. Our hearU ■!»!] bs xt rsat In thee, Id alscp Ih«y drum tb J pnilM : And to tfaf glo ■ ry fidth-fol • ly Tbey hail tlie comiDf day*. 

. Give as ■ life tbat cu-notrail! Be - ftwh anr«plr-l)i tbaai Lai blaekutnlgfatbe-roT* thaapila! AndbrlngtbyHtbtta mui. 

, Onr TDws InunK wa paytbMitlll.ADd, at tbU eranlog boor. Uay all that ire have pupOMd ID Ba tlfht thro' patlMt paver. 
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The day is done, O God the Son. 



MRS. DUNSTBRVILLB. 



FKBSHWATBK.-~"T. B.* 
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1. The day is done, 

2. I need not fear 

3. Thy gen - tie eye 

4. So hap - pi - ly 



O God the Son, Look down np - on thy lit - tie one. 

If thoa art near, Thou art my Say - ionr, kind and dear. 

Is ey - er nigh, It watch -es me when none is by. 

And peace - fol - ly I lay me down to rest in thee. 
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A - men. 
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MATT, 6 : 9, 13. 



Our Father, who art in heaven. 

THB loxd's pkaybr.^<;rbgoriak. 
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1. Oar Father, who art in hearen 

2. Give ns this 

3. And lead us not into temptation, but de 



I hal 
I day 
liv 



lowed I 

our I 

er 



be 
dai 
us 



thy 
from 



name; 

bread; 

evil; 



II 
II 
II 



g 



■i9- 



\ 



P 



P 



1 — iHi 



i 



S 



f 



2: 



thy kingdom come, thy will be done on 

and forgive us our tresspasses, as we forgive 

for thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the , 
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The heavens declare his glory. 
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O Word of God incarnate. 



KBV. WIUJAM W. HOW, D.D. 



CHBNIES. — T. R. MATTHEWS. 
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1. O Word of God in - car 

2. - The chozch from her dear Maa 

3. Oh, make thy charch,dear Say 



nate, O Wis - dom from on 

ter Be - ceived the gift di 
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▼ine, And still that light she 
gold, To bear be - fore the 
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change ing, O Light of our dark sky! We praise thee for the ra - dianoe That 
lift - eth 0*er all the earth to shine. It is the gold - en cask • et Where 

na - tions Thy true light as of old; Oh, teach thy wan-d'ring pil - grims By 
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from the hal - lowed page, 
gems of tmth are stored, 
this their path to trace. 



A Ian • tern to onr foot - steps, 
It is the heaven-drawn pic - tare 
Till, olonds and dark-ness end - ed, 



Shines on from age to 
Of - Christ the liv - ing 
They see thee face to 



age. 

Word. 

face. 
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Ood, in the g08 - pel of Iiia Bon, MakeshU e - ter - n&l ooimsels known : Wbere love in all 
Here ma-nere, of an hnm -ble frame, Uay taste hia grace, and leam hia name; Haj lead, in ofaar - 
The pris'ner here maybreakhiB chains;The wea-iy rest bom all bUpaine; The oap-Ure feel 




glo - 17 ahinee, 
ters of blood, 
bond -age 



And tmtb Is dmim in fair • 
The wia - dom, pover, and grace 



God. 




Here faith Teveals to mortal eyes 
A brighter world beyond the ikies; 
Here ahinea the light which gnidea onr 
From earth to realms of endless day. 

S- 
Oh. grant as grace. Almighty Iiord, 
To read and mark thy holy word', 
Its trath with meekueaa to receive, 
And by its holy preoepta live. 



Holy Bible, book divine. 

-i- 1 . J ! 



Ij Bl-ble.bmkili*vlnc; PrMiou IreMiice.thoa u-tmluei Hine.to tall mevhencsl cams; Hiiie.tat«ch ma vhat I 1 
Mine,ti>Gbii]eD>evheD I Toya; Hiiie,to»faaw ■ Saviour's 1ov« ; Hlna arttliaa to guide my feet. Uise. to judge, oondamn. Ko^oit. 
Hue to comfort In diatreaa, If lite Ho.iy 8pir-lt ble«a i Mine, to ihoir bjt liv.lngbltb Mu cu triumph o-verdMth. 
Mine, lo lall of jofB t« oome, And the nb - el aUmcr'! doom ( Ho ■ ly Bi • ble, book dl - vIdo, Prwloas inuun, thou wt mine. 
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How sweet is the Bible. 



AUTHOR NOT KNOWN. 



W. F. SHBRWIN. 
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I. 

2. 



How sweet is the Bi - ble! how pure is the light That streams from its pa - ges di - vine! Tis a 
*Tis the voice of the Sav-ioar — how sweet in the storm! It speaks to thesin-ner dis - tressed, —The 
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star that shines soft thro' the gloom of the night, — Of jew - els a won-der - fnl mine. 'Tis bread for the hungry, *t is 
tem -pest is hashed ! o'er the sea comes a calm — The troubled and wea-ry find rest. Oh, teach me, blest Je-sus, to 
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food for the poor, A balm for the wounded and sad, — 'Tis the gift of a Fa-ther— his like-ness is there, 
seek for thy face. To me let thy welcome be given; Now speak to my heart some kind message of grace. 
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UEFUAIN. 



M - ble, 



And the hearts of his children are glad. The Bi 
And words that shall guide me to heaven. 



the Bi - ble, the Bi - ble! More precious than silver and gold ! 
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The Spirit breathes upon the word. 
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Let ererlasting thaiikB be thine, 
For snob a blight displaj, 

Ab makes a world of dughptwa shine 
With bearoH of heavenlj day. 

5- 
H7 Bonl leJoicBs to panne 

The steps of him I love. 
Till glory breaks npon my Tiew, 

In brighter worlds above. 
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My Bible! my Bible! 'tis a book divine. 



My Bi-blel my : 
My Bi-b1e1 my : 
My Bi - bin! my '. 



■ blel 'tis a book di - vine, Where heaventy truth and mer-cy shine, And wis-dom 

- ble! in this book a - lone I flndOod's bo • ly wUl made knovn; Audherehia 

- blel here with joy I trace The re -cords of re-deem-ing grace; Olad ti- dings 
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Jesus loves me! this I know. 



MISS ANNA B. WARNER. 




wooDLBiGH. — air. by s. smith. 



1. Je- BOS loves me! this I know, For the Bi-ble tells me so; Lit - tie ones to him be - long. They are weak, but 

2. Je - sns loves me, he who died. Heaven's gate to o - pen wide; He will wash a - way my sin, Let his lit - tie 
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he is strong. Tes, Je - sns loves me, the Bi - - ble tells me so. 
child come in. 
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Jesns loves me, loves me still. 
When I 'm very weak and ill. 
From his shining throne on high. 
Comes to watch me where I lie. 



Jesus loves me, he will stay 
Close beside me all the way; 
If I love him, when I die 
He will take me home on high. 



My Bible! My Bible!— Concluded. 




speaks in ev - ery line, And speaks to me, And speaks to me. 

love to man is shown — His love to me, His love to me. 

to a sin - fill race; Good news to me, Good news to me. 
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My Bible ! here it is I read 
How Jesus did for sinners bleed : 
Oh, this was wondrous love indeed ! 
||: Christ bled for me. :|| 

5- 
My Bible ! oh, that I may ne*er 

Consult it but with faith and prayer 

That I may see my Saviour there. 
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Oh, have you not heard of a beautiful stream. 



R. TORREY, JR. 
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BEAUTIFUL STREAM.— J. B. CALKIN. 
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1. Oh, have yea not heard of a beau - ti - ful stream That flows thro' oar Fa-ther's land? Its wa-tersg 

2. lis fountains are deep and its wa - ters are pare, And sweet to the wea - ry soul; It flows from 

3. This beau - ti - fnl stream is the riv - er of life, It flows for all na-tions free; A balm for e 

4. Oh, will you not drink of the beau - ti - ful stream. And dwell on its peace-ful shore? TheSpir-it a 
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bright in the heav-en - ly light, And rip -pie o'er igold-en sand. Oh, seek that beautiful stream. Oh, seek 

throne of Je - ho . vah a - lone: Oh, come where its bright waves roll, 

wound in its wa - ters is found, O sin - ner, it flows for thee. 

"Come, all ye wea - ry ones, home. And wan-der in sin no more." 







beau-ti - ful stream; Its wa - ters so free are flow-ing for thee, Oh, seek that beau- ti - ful strea 
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How shall the young secure their hearts. 



RKV. ISAAC WATTS, D.D. 



SPRINCTIDK.— J. BARN BY. 




1. How shall the young se - cure their hearts. And guard their lives from sin? 

2. When once it en - ters to the mind, It spreads such light a - broad, 

3. Tis like the sun, a heavenly light, That guides us all the day; 
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The mean - est souls in - 
And, thro' the dan . gers 
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struc-tion find, 
of the night, 
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To keep the con - science 
And raise their thoughts to 
A lamp to lead 



clean. 

God. 

way. 




Thy precepts make me truly wise; 

I hate the sinner's road; 
I hate my own vain thoughts that rise. 

But love thy law, my Qod ! 

5- 
Thy word is everlasting truth; 

How pure is every page ! 

That holy book shall guide our youth. 

And well support our age. 
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RCV. H. W. BAKBR. 



Lord, thy word abldeth. 



PKTROX.— W. BOYD. 




Lord, thy word a - bid - eth. And our footsteps guid-eth ; Who iU truth be - liev - eth Light and joy re - ceiv - eth. 

When the storms are o'er us, And dark clouds before us. Then its light di-rect - eth. And our way pro - tect - eth. 

Word of met- cy, giv-ing Sue -cor to the liv-ing; Word of life sup-ply - ing Com-fort to the dy-ing! 

Oh, that we dis-cem-ing Its most ho -ly learning. Lord, may love and fear thee, Ev - er-more be near thee! 
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More gloriooB. Btill, ai 

New regions blest, new powers nnfnrled. 
Expanding with the expanding sonl. 

Its radiance shall o'erflow the world — 

4- 
Flow to restore, bnt not destroy; 

As when the clondless lamp of day 
Poors out its floods of light and joy. 

And sweeps the lingering miata away. 
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How precious is the book divine. 
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Holy Bible, well I love thee. 



AUTHOR UNKNOWN. 



HOLY BIBLS.— G. P. ROOT. 
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ble, well I love thee : Thou didst shine up - on my way, 
ble, mines of treas-ure In thy pre-cious folds I see; 
ble, thou wilt cheer me When I lay me down to die; 
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Like the glo - rious 
Earth - ly good would 
Christ has prom - ised 
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CHORUS. 




sun a - bove me, Tnm-ing dark - ness in - to day. Just as the sun rolls back the night. Breaking 
know no meas-ure If this world were ruled by thee. Just as the sun, from mom till noon, State -ly 
to be near me: — Can I fear when he is nigh? Just as the sun de - scends at eve, Soon with 
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forth with mom - ing ray. So does the Bi - ble's spreading light, Chase the shades of sin a - way. 
climbs the east - em sky. So o - ver all the earth shaU soon Beam the Day-spring from on high, 
fresh - er beams to rise. So shall the dy - ing saint re - ceive Life e - ter - nal in the skies. 
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Book of grace, and book of glory! 
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1. Lord of all ba- ing; throned a - far. Thy glo - ty flames from bdq and atar; Ceu - tre and bodI of 


2. Son of oar life, thy qniokening ray Sheda on ooc path the glow of day; Star of onr hope, thy 


3. Oar mid-uigbt is th; amile withdravn; Our nooD-tide is thy gra- ciom dawn; Our rain-bov arch thy 
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ev - ery sphere, Tet to each lov - ing heart bow near! 
soft -etied light Cbeere the long watch -es of the night, 
the clondfl of sin, are thine I 




Lord of all life, below, above, 

Whose light is truth, whose vannUi is love, 

Before thy ever-blaziog throne 

We ask no iostre ot onr own. 



Grant ns thy tmth to make as free, 
And kindling hearts that bnm for thee, 
Till all thy living nltara claim 
One holy light, one heavenly flame 1 
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O God, the Rock of Ages. 



KBV. EDWARD H. BICKBRSTBTH. 



CAROLYN — arr. by emmblar. 
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1. O Qod, the Book of A - ges. Who ev - er - more hast been, What time the 

2. Oar years are like the shad-ows On snn - ny hills that lie. Or grass - es 

3. O thou who canst not slum-ber, Whose light grows nev - er pale. Teach us a - 
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fore thy first ere - a - tions, O 
sleep, a dream, a sto - ry, By 

as thy mer - cy light - en, On 
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Lord, the same as now, 
strang-ers quick -ly told, 
us thy good - ness rest. 
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a - tions, The Ev - er - last - ing thou ! 
glo - ry Of things that soon are old. 
bright - en The hearts thy - self hast blessed ! 



1 



90 

MISS CATHERINE WINKWORTH, tr. 



Now thank we all our God. 
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NUN DANKBT.— J. CRUGBR. 
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j Now thank we all onr God, With heart, and hands, and voio - es, | 

I Who wondrous things hath done. In whom the world re - joic - es, ) Who from our moth-er*8 arms 



'■\ 



Oh, may this bounteons God Thro' all our life be near ns, | 

With ev - er joy - fal hearts And bless-ed peace to cheer ns; ) To keep us in his g^race, 





Hath blest ns on oar way With count-less gifts of love, And still is onrs to - day. 
And guide ns when per - plexed. And free ns from all ills In this world and the next. 
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To thee, O Cod, we raise. 



REV. ARTHUR T. PIBRSON, D.D. 
I. 

To thee, O God, we raise 

Our voice in choral singing; 
We come with prayer and praise, 

Onr hearts' oblations bringing; 
Thou art onr fathers' God, 

And ever shalt be onrs; 
Onr lips and lives shall land 

Thjrxiaiae, with all our powers. 



TVNB — " NUN DANKBT." 



2. 

Thy goodness, like the dew 

On Hermon's hill descending, 
Is every morning new. 

And tells of love unending. 
We bless thy tender care 

That led our wayward feet, 
Past every fatal snare. 

To streams and pastures sweet. 



We bless thy Son, who bore 

The cross, for sinners dying; 
Thy Spirit we adore, 

The precious blood applying* 
Let work and worship send 

Their incense unto thee; 
Till song and service blend. 

Beside the crystal sea. 
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FRANCIS S. KEY. 



Lord, with glowing heart 1 'd praise thee. 



ST. CHAD. — K. REDHEAD. 







FI.NB. 



{Lord, with glow-ing heart I'd praise thee For the bliss thy love be - stows; | 
For the pardoning grace that saves me, ( Omit ) | And the peace that from it flows: 

D.a — Thou most light the flame, or nev . er ( Omit ) Can my love be warmed to praise. 
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Voices in Uninon. 



D. c. 




2. 

Praise, my sonl, the God that sought thee. 

Wretched wanderer, far astray; 
Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee 

From the paths of death away; 
Praise, with love's devoutest feeling. 

Him who saw thy guilt-bora fear, 
And, the light of hope revealing. 

Bade the blood-stained cross appear. 



Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling 

Vainly would my lips express: 
Low before thy footstool kneeling, 

Deign thy suppliant's prayer to bless; 
Let thy grace, my soul's chief treasure. 

Love's pure flame within me raise; 
And, since words can never measure. 

Let my life show forth thy praise. 
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CBORCB SANDYS. 







Thou who art enthroned above. 



HOLUNGSIDB.— J. D. DYKBS. 

V 




1. Thou who art enthroned a - bove, Thou by whom we live and move ! Oh, how sweet, with joy - f nl tongue 

D.8.— All thy fa - vore to re • heazse, 

2. Sweet the day of sa-cred rest, When de - vo - tion fills the breast, When we dwell with- in thy house, 

D.B. — ^With re - peat - ed hymns pro- claim 

3. From thy works our joys a - rise, O thou on - ly good and wise I Who thy won- ders can de-dare? 

D.B. — All our powers, with all their might 
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To re • sound thy praise in song ! When the morning paints the skies, AVhen the sparkling stars a - rise, 
And give thanks in grate - ful verse. 

Hear tby word, and pay our vows; Notes to heaven's high mansions raise, Fill its courts with joy -ful praise; 
Great Je - ho - vah*s aw - ful name. 

How pro-found thy coun-sels are! Warm our hearts with sa-cred fire; Grate -ful fer-vors still in -spire; 
Ev - er in thy praise u - nite. 
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JOHN MILTON. 

I Let us with a joyful mind 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind. 
For his mercies shall endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
Let us sound his name abroad, 
For of gods he is the God 
Who by wisdom did create 
.^iaansa 'js expanse and all its state ;- 



Let us with a joyful mind 

2 Did the solid earth ordain 
How to rise above the main; 
Who, by his commanding might. 
Filled the new-made world with light: 
Caused the golden-tressed sun 
All the day his course to run; 
And the moon to shine by night, 
'Mid her spangled sisters bright. 



TUNK. — " HOLLINCSIDK." 



3 All his creatures Grod doth feed, 
His full hand supplies their need ; 
Let us, therefore, warble forth 
His high majesty and worth. 
He his mansion hath on high, 
'Bove the reach of mortal eye; 
And his mercies shall endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 



95 



Holy Father, hear my cry. 



REV. HORATIUS BOKAR, D.D. 



DEUX ANGRS. — aTT. fr. BLUMSNTHAL. 
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I. Ho • ly Father, hear my cry ; Ho • ly Savioar, bend thine ear ; Ho • ly Spir*it, come thoa nigh: Father, Sav -ioar, Spir • it, hear ! 
a. Fa ther, let me taste thy love; Savionr, fill my soal with peace; Spir-it, come my heart to move : Father, Son, and Spir - it, bless! 
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Father, save me trom my sin ; Savionr, I thy mer • cy crave; Gracious Spirit, make me clean : Father, Son, and Spir-it, save ! 
Father, Son, and Spir-it — then OneJe • ho vah, shed a broad All thy grace within me now; Be my Fa -ther and my God! 
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JAMES MONTGOMERY. 
I. 



Holy, holy, holy Lord 



Holy, holy, holy Lord 

God of Hosts ! when heaven and earth, 
Oat of darkness, at thy word 

Issued into glorious birth, 
All thy works before thee stood, 
And thine eye beheld them good, 
While they sang with sweet accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord I 



Holy, holy, holy ! thee, 

One Jehovah evermore, 
Father, Son, and Spirit ! we. 

Dost and ashes, would adore; 
Lightly by the world esteemed. 
From that world by thee redeemed, 
Sing we here with glad accord, 
Holy, holy, toly Lord ! 



TUNE — •' DEUX ANGES." 



Holy, holy, holy ! all 

Heaven's triumphant choir shall sing. 
While the ransomed nations fall 

At the footstool of their King: 
Then shall saints and seraphim. 
Harps and voices, swell one hymn, 
Blending in sublime accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
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Love divine, all love excelling. 

-B- 




I. Love di • vine, all love ex - cell - ing, — Joy of henvea, to earth come down ! Fix in na thy 
3. BTsathe, oh, breathe tb; lov - tug Spir - it, In - to ev - er; troa-bled breast t Let ns &1I in 
3. Fin - ish then thy neir ere - a - tioD, Pare, on - spot - ted may ire ba: Let na aee odi 



hnm-ble dwell-ing; All thy faith-fnl mer - cies crown: Ja - bdb I thon art 
thee in - her - it, Let na find the prom-ised rest: Come, al-migbt-y 
whole Bai - va - tion Per- feet- ly sa - cured by thee ! Changed from glo-ry 




bonod-ed love thou art; 



as with thy sal - 
■ly r. 

t our crowns he - fore thee. Lost ii 




ery trembling heart. 
thy tern - plea leave ! 
der, love, and pruse, 
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KKV. JAMBS KLVIN MILLARD, D.D., tr 

4 



God eternal. Lord of all I 



MESSIAH — arr. by c. kingslby. 



PiiiiWiJ i -P^i^ 




I. God e - ter - nal, Lord of all! Low-lyat thj feet we fall: All the world doth worship thee; We a • midst the throng would be. 
a. Glo • ri • fled a - pos • ties raise, Night and day, continual praise; Hast thou not a mis • sion too For thj children here to do? 
^ Mar • tyrs, in a no- ble host, Of thy cross are heard to boast; Since so bright the crown they wear, We with them thy cross would bear. 





All the ho • ly an • gels cry, Hail^ thrice-ho-ly, God most high ! Lord of all the heav'nly powers, Be the same loud an-them ours. 
With the prophets' good-ly line We in mys-tic bond oom-bine; For thou hast to babes revealed Things that to the wise were sealed. 
All thy church, in heav'n and earth, Je • sns! hail thy spotless birth ; — Seat ■ ed on the judgment-throne, Number us a • mong thine ownl 
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KBV. CHARLES WBSLBY. 
I. 

Glory be to God on high, — 
God, whose glory fills the sky ; 
Peace on earth to man forgiven, — 
Han, the well-beloved of heaven. 
Sovereign Father, Heavenly King! 
Thee we now presume to sing ; 
Glad thine attributes confess, 
Glorious all, and numberless. 



Glory be to God on high 

2. 

Hail, by aU thy works adored ! 
Hail, the everlasting Lord ! 
Thee with thankful hearts we prove, — 
God of power, and God of love ! 
Christ our Lord and God we own, 
Christ the Father s only Son ; 
Lamb of Grod, for sinners slain. 
Saviour of offending man. 



TUNI 



."MESSIAH." 



Jesus ! in thy name we pray, 
Take, oh, take our sins away I 
Powerful Advocate with God ! 
Justify us by thy blood. 
Hear, for thou, O Christ ! alone* 
Art with thy great Father one ; 
One the Holy Ghost with thee ;- 
One supreme eternal Three. 
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My God, how wonderful thou art. 



KBV. FRKDBRICK W. FABEK, D.D. 



CORINTH. — LX>WBLL MASON. 
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God, how won - der - ful thou art, Thy maj - es - ty how bright! How glo-rious is thy 

how I fear thee, Uy - ing God, With deep-est, tenderest fears, Xnd wor-ship thee with 

I may love thee too, O Lord, Al - might-y as thou art. For thoa hast stooped to 
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cy - seat, 

bling hope, 

of me 



In depths of 
And pen - i 
The love of 
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bum 
ten - 

my 
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ing light ! 

tial tears. 

poor heart. 
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No earthly father loves like thee, 

No mother half so mild 
Bears and forbears, as thou hast done 

With me, thy sinful child. 

5- 
My God, how wonderful thou art. 

Thou everlasting Friend ! 

On thee I stay my trusting heart. 

Till faith in vision end. 
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Lead us, O Father, in the paths of peace, 



WILLIAM H. BURLBIGH. 



ASSURANCE. — W. F. SHRRWIN. 
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1. Lead us, O Fa - ther, in the paths of peace; With -out thy guid - ing hand we go a - stray, 

2. Lead us, O Fa - ther, in the paths of truth; Un - helped by thee, in er - ror*s maze we grope, 

3. Lead us, O Fa - ther, in the paths of right; Blind -ly we stum-ble when we walk a -lone, 

4. Lead us, O Fa - ther, to thy heavenly rest, How - ev - er rough and steep the path may be, 
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Come, thou almighty King. 



RKV. CHARLES WSSLBV. 



ITAUAN HYMN. — F. CIAKDIha. 



P i J J \ Oi\l. \ J ;! M^JA ' ; J I . l =H-^##fl 



1. Come,thoual - might-y King, Help ns thy name to sing, Help ns to praise: Fa-ther!all glo - ri - ous, 

2. Ck>me,thoa in - car - nate Word, Gird on thy might-y sword; Our prayer at - tend; Come, and thy peo - pie bless, 

3. Come, ho- ly Com-fort-er! Thy sa - cred wit -ness bear, In this glad hour: Thou, who al- might -y art, 
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O'er all vie - to - ri - ous. Come, and reign o 
And give thy word success, Spir - it of ho 
Now rule in ev - ery heart, And ne'er from us 



ver us, An-cient of Days, 
li - ness ! On us de - scend. 
de - part, Spir - it of power ! 




If 
To the great One in Three, 
The highest praises be, 

Hence evermore ! 
His sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see. 
And to eternity 
Love and adore. 



Lead us, O Father. — Concluded. 
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And doubts ap - pal, and sor - rows still in -crease; Lead us thro' Christ, the true and liv - ing way. 

While pas-sion stains and fol - ly dims our youth. And age comes on uncheered by faith and hope. 

In - volved in shad - ows of a dark-some night: On - ly with thee we jour-ney safe - ly on. 

Through joy or sor - row, as thoudeemest best, Un - til our lives are per-fect-ed in thee. 
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1 Ai with gladnass men of old 
Did the gaidiug star behold, 
As with joj their hailed ite light, 
Leading ODwaid, beaming bright; 
So, most gracionn Lord, ma; vre 
Evermore be led to thee. 

I Ab mth jojrfnl steps they sped. 
Saviour, to tby manger bed. 
There to bead the knee before 
Thee whom heaven and eartb adore; 
So may we with willing feet 
Sverseek the mercy-aeoL 



As the; oifered gifta most nre 
At thy cradle rude and bare. 
So may we with holy joy, 
Pnre and free from Bin's alloy, 
All onr costliest treaanres bring, 
Christ, to thee our heavenly King. 
Holy JesQB. every day 
Keep ne in the narrow way: 
And, when earthly things are past. 
Bring oar iBOSomed aonls at lost 
Where they need no star to guide. 
Where no oloads thy glory hide. 
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REV CHAKLE5 WESLEY. 



Hark I the herald angels sing. 

HERALD ANGELS.— arr. fr. MENDELSSOHN. 



P^i.\i.iP\rj \ n \ ; m 




1. Hark! the her - aid an - gels sing "Glo - ry to the new-bom King; Peace on earth, and mercy mild, God and 

2. Christ, by high-est heay en a - dored; Christ, the ev - er- last- ing Lord; Late in time behold him come, 0£Gspring 

3. Hail ! the heaven-bom Prince of Peace! Hail the Sun of Bighteoas-ness ! Light and life to all he brings, Risen with 







sin - nersreC'On-ciled!" Joy- fill, all ye nations, rise, Join the triamph of the skies; With th*an-gel-ic 
of the Virgin's womb: Vailed in flesh the Godhead see; Hail th* in-car - nate De - i - ty, Pleased as man with 
heal- ing in his wings: Mild he lays his glo - ry by. Bom that man no more may die: Bom to raise the 
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t 

host proclaim, Christ is bom in Beth-le-hem ! With th* angel- ic host proclaim, Christ is born in Beth-le - hem ! 
men to dwell; Je - sus, our Im-man-n - el! Pleasedasman with men to dwell; Je - sus, our Ln-man-u - el! 
sons of earth. Bom to give them second birth; Bom to raise the sons of earth, Bom to give them second birth. 
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AUTHOR NOT KNOWN 




Holy nightl peaceful night! 



HOLY NIGHT.— J. BARNBY. 



^^^^^^^^^w 



I. Ho - ly night! peace -ful night! Thro' the dark - ness beams a lig ht: Ho- ly night! peace-ful nightl 
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Thro' the dark -ness beams a light. Thro' the dark-ness beams a light! Yon-der, where they sweet vig - ils keep 
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O'er the Babe, who, in si - lent sleep. Bests in heavenly peace. Bests in Heavenly peace. 

8»- -^ ^ ^ -^ 8«Q-^ X- Bg ^ 




Silent night ! holiest night ! 
Darkness flies and all is light ! 
Shepherds hear the angels sing — 
** HaUelnjah ! hail the King ! 
Jasns Christ is here ! 



3 Silent night ! holiest night ! 
Guiding Star, oh, lend thy light ! 
See the eastern wise men bring 
Gifts and homage to oar King ! 
Jesus Christ is here ! 



4 Silent night! holiest night ! 

Wondrous Star ! oh, lend thy light ! 
With the angels let us sing 
Hallelujah to our King ! 
Jesus Christ is here I 
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Blow, ye golden trumpets, blow! 



MRS. M. A. KIDDBR. 



GOLDEN TRUMPKTS. — COMPOSER UNKNOWN. 







1. Blow, ye gold - en tmmpets, blow! Let the sleep-ing na-tionsknow Christ the Lord is bom. Ton-der see the 

2. King, O ring, ye sil - v'ry bells! Far and near your ca-dence swells, Christ the Lord is bom. King, and ban-ish 
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Beth - lehem star, Guiding mor - tals from a - far; Peace shall reign for - ev - er-more, Christ the Lord is born, 
doubt and fear. King, till all with joy shall hear Sin is van quishedfYicfry's near, Christ the Lord is bom. 
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Al - le - lu - ia ! praise the Lord! 'T is the blessed Christmas mom; Al-le-lu - ia! Al - le - lu - ia ! Christ the Lord is bom ! 
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I love to hear the story. 
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Once in royal David's city. 



MRS. CSCIL F. ALEXANDBR. 



IRBY. — ^H. J. CAUNTLETT. 




1. Once in roy - al Da - vid's cit - y Stood a low - ly cat - tie shed, Where a moth - er laid her Ba - by, 

2. He came down to earth from heav- en Who is God and Lord of all. And his shel-ter was a sta-ble, 
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In a man - ger for his bed: Ma - ry was that moth-er mild, Je - bus Christ her lit - tie child. 
And his era - die was a stall; With the low - ly, poor, and mean, Lived on earth oar Sav-ioor then. 

-J. J. 
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3 And, thro' all his wondrous childhood. 

He would honor and obey, 
XiOYC, and watch the lowly maiden 
In whose gentle arms he lay: 
Christian children all must be 
Mild, obedient, good as he. 



4 Oh, our eyes at last shall see him. 
Through his own redeeming love, 
For that child so dear and gentle 
Is our Qod in heaven above; 
And he leads his children on 
To the place where he is gone. 



5 Not in that poor lowly stable. 

With the oxen standing by. 
We shall see him; but in neaven. 
Set at God*8 right hand on high; 
When like stars his children crowned 
All in white shall wait around. 
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One there is above ail others. 



REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

I One there is above all others. 

Well deserves the name of Friend; 
His is love beyond a brother's, 
Costly, free, and knows no end: 
They who once his kindness prove 
Find it everlasting love. 



TUNE. — " IRBV.' 



2 Which of all our friends, to save us, 
Could or would have shed his blood? 
But our Jesus died to have us 
Beconciled in him to God: 
This was boundless love indeed! 
Jesus is a friend in need. 



3 Oh, for grace our hearts so soften ! 
Teach us, Lord, at length to love; 
We, alas ! forget too often 

What a Friend we have above: 
But when home our souls are brought. 
We will love thee as we ought 
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Ring the bells, the Christmas bells. 



MISS AGNES BURNEY. 



CHIME. — ARTHUR H. BROWN. 
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1. Bing the bells, the Christmas bells; Chime out the wondrous sto - ry; 

2. Wise men hastened from the East To bring their rich -est treas - ure — 

3. Earthly crowns were not for him; He came God's love re - veal - ing; 
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First in song on an- gel tongues 
Gk)ld, and myrrh, andfrank-in-cense. 
On the cross he died for us. 
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It came from realms of glo - ry; 
And jew -els with -out meas - ure. 
His blood for- give -ness seal -ing, 



Peace on earth, good will to men, An - gel- ic voic-es ring - ing- 
Him they sought, al-though a King, They found in birth-place low - ly, 
Tis the Sav - iour promised long, Bing out yourloud-est prais - ©s; 
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Christ the Lord to earth has come. His glorious mes-sage bring - ing. Bing the mer - ry Christmas bells; 

There with -in a man-ger lay The babe so pure and ho - ly. 

Ev - ery heart this hap - py day Its grate - ful anthems rais - es. 
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Ring the bells.— Concluded. 




i 



Chime out 



wondrous sto - ry; Glo - ry be to Gk)d on high. For ev - er - more be glo - ry. 

J.. 
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JAMBS MONTCOMBRY. 



Angels, from the realms of glory. 
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REGENT SQUARE. — H. SMART. 
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1. An - gels, from the realms of glo - ry, Wing yonr flight o'er all the earth; Te who sang ere - a - tion's sto - ry, 

2. Shepherds in the field a - bid - ing, Watch-ing o'er your flocks by night, God with man is now re - sid - ing; 

3. Sa - ges, leave your con-tem-plations,—Bright-er vis - ions beam a - far: Seek the great De-sire of na - tions: 

4. Saints, be-fore the al - tar bend-ing, Watching long in hope and fear, Sud-den - ly the Lord, de-scend-ing. 
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Now pro-claim Mes-si - ah's birth: 
Yon - der shines the in - fant 
Ye have seen his na - tal 
In his tern - pie shall ap 
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Gome and wor-ship, Come and wor-ship, — ^Wor-ship Christ, the new-bom King. 
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The joyful morn is breaking. 



I. The joy . fnl raoTn is breaking, The biigbteat mom of aarth, Thro' all ere - a - tion vak-ing The joy of 
3. High MniBS of praise are swelling From an - gel hosts on liigb, And one soft voice i« tell-ing Gl&d ti - dings 
3- His childreo'B soogs shall aame him In many a tongne to - day; His church shall yet proclaim him To peo • pie 




birth. Hi« star a ■ l>ove is glistening, wiiere Je - fins era- died lies, And 
e shy; Ti ■ dings of fcee sal ■ va - tion. Of peace on esitb be - lov; Thro' 
-way; Till i- dols fall be ■ fore bim, Till strife and wrong shall cease, Till all the earth 



the earth is 
eiy land and 
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list - ening 
dore him, 


rhe car . ol of the sbies. 
Th'e-ler - nol Prince of Peace ! 


TUl aU the earth a - dore him,Tb'e-ler-na) 
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BBV. BDMUMO H. SBARS, D.D. 




I. 

2. 

4- 



It 

StiU 

For 



It came upon the midnight clear. 



CONCONB. — arr. fir. concone. 




came np - on the mid-night clear, 
thro' the clo - ven skies they come, 
ye, beneath life's crush-ing load, 
lo! the days are hastening on, 

J .J ... .J 
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That glo - rious song of old, 
With peace.- fnl wings on - furled; 
Whose forms are bend- ing low. 
By pro - phet-bards fore - told, 



From an - gels bend -ing 
And still ce - les - tial 
Who toil a - long the 
When with the ev - er - 
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near the earth To toach their harps of gold; 
ma - sic floats O'er all the wea - ry world; 
climb- ing way, With pain - ful steps and slow; — 
dr - cling years Comes round the age of gold ! 
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"Peace to the earth, good - will to man. From heaven's all 
A - bove its sad and low - ly plains They bend on 
Look up ! for glad and gold - en hours Gome swift - ly 



When peace shall o - ver all the earth Its fi - nal 
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gra - dons King:" 

heaven-ly wing, 

on the wing; 

splen - dors fling, 



The 
And 
Oh, 
And 
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earth in sol - emn still - ness lay. To hear the an - gels sing, 

ev - er o'er its Ba - bel sounds. The bless - ed an - gels sing, 

rest be -side the wea - ry road. And hear the an - gels sing! 

the whole, world send back the song Which now the an - gels sing ! 

J . J . ■ , .J ' 




1 1 5 While shepherds watched their flocks by night. 



NAHUM TATB. 



NOEL. — anr. by a. s. suluvak. 




1. While shepherds watched their flocks by night, All seat - ed on the groand; The an - gel of the 

2. ''To you, in Da - vid's town this day, Is bom of Da- vid's line, The Say - ioar, who is 

3. Thus spake the ser - aph — and forthwith Ap - peared a shin-ing throng Of an • gels, prais-ing 
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Lord came down, And glo - ry shone a - round. '* Fear not," said he, — for might -y dread Had seized their 
Christ, the Lord, And this shall be the sign; — The heayenly babe yon there shall find To ha - man 
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song: 



God, who thus Ad - dressed their joy - ful sopg:— "All glo- ry be to God on high. And to the 
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troubled mind, — **Glad ti - dings of great joy I bring. To you and all man - kind.' 

yiew dis - played, All mean-ly wrapped in swath -ing bands. And in a man-ger laid/' 
earth be peace, Good -will hence -forth from heayen to men Be - gin, and ney - er cease!" 
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Calm on the listening ear of night. 



REV. EDMUND H. SEARS, D.D. 



ST. CEPHAS. — H. A. CROSBIE. 




i ^pi\i \-rrjTr ji;\ij\i\uu ^ 



I. Calm on the listening ear of night. Come heaven's me -lo - dious strains, Where wild Jn - de - a 



2. The 'answering hills of Pal - es-tine Send back the glad re - ply, 

3. "Glo - ry to God!" the loft - y strain The realms of eth - er fills 
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And greet from all their 
How sweeps the song of 
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stretch -es far Her sil > ver-man - tied plains, 
ho - ly heights The Day-spring from on high: 
sol - emn joy O'er Jn - dah*s sa - ored hills ! 



Ce - las - tial choirs, from courts a - bove, Shed 
O'er the blue depths of Gal - i - lee There 
Glo - ry to God!" the sound -ing skies Loud 



^ 
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sa - cred glo - ries there, 
comes a ho - lier calm; 
with their an - thems ring: 



<( 



And an - gels, with their spark-ling lyres, Make ma - sic on the air. 

And Sha - ron waves in sol - emn praise Her si - lent groves of palm. 

Peace on the earth; good-will to men. From heaven's e - ter - nal King.' 

1 
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1 1 7 Hark, hark, my soul! angelic songs are swelling. 




Hov Bwaettbe troth those bleas-edatninBufl tell - ing 
And thro' tbs dark, its eob-oaa aweet-ly ring -ing, 
And la - den bohIb, bj thoaBonds meek-ljr Btesl - ing, 
Till moming'B joy hIibII end the night of veep-ing. 



Of tbftt new life when sin shall be no 

The mn-sio of the gos-pel leads ns home. 

Kind Shepherd, tnmtheirwea-r; steps to thee. 

And life's long shadowH break in cloud -less love. 




Hark, hark, my soul I — Concluded. 
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pil - grims of the niglit, Sing - ing to wel - come the pil - grims, the pil - grim8 of the night. 



M f \^'\P\ \\7?t\\ f-t i r f-n= 



ly 



I 



1 18 



All my heart this night rejoices. 



MISS CATHARINB WINKWORTH, tr. 



BONN.— J. G. BBELINC. 



Pi ^ \ i.l\n\\i\i \ ^ \ ^ n\i n i \ ^ \ 



1. All my heart this night re-joio - es, 

2. For it dawns, the promised mor-row 

3. Hark I a voice from yon-der man-ger 

4. Come, then, let as has -ten yon-der; 

3^ 
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As I hear, far and near, Sweet -est an • gel yoic - es; 
Of his birth, who the earth Bes - caes from her sor - row. 
Soft and sweet, doth en - treat — Flee from woe and dan - ger; 
Here let all, great and small. Kneel in awe and won - der. 
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"Christ is bom!" their choirs are sing - ing. Till the air ev - ery - where Now with joy is riDg - ing. 

God to wear our form de -scend -eth; Of his grace to our race Here his Son he lend - eth. 

Breth • ren, come; from all that grieves you You are freed; all you need Here your Sav - iour gives you. 

Love him who with love is yearn - ing; Hail the Star, that from far Bright with hope is bum -ing. 

J. 
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18 louna in oa • man lasn • ion, x/q»i>o »na sorrow umo «^ ..»»», ^_. 

■ist, to thee, with God the Father, And, O Ho • ly Ghost, to thee, Hymn, and chant, a 

*4 




^^m 







• iniC, he, Of the things, that are, that have been, And that fa • tare years shall see, . . 

• der one ; All that grows beneath the shin - ing Of the moon and bum-ing snn, . . 

i • less woe. May not henceforth die and per • iah In the dread-ful gulf be • low,., 

is • es be, Hon • or, glo • ry, and do • min - ion, And e • tor - nal vie -to • ry,. . . 
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\ JOHN CAWOOD. 



Hark I what mean those holy v< 
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Oh, come, all ye faithful. 



KBV. WILUAM UEMCBM, tX. 



ADBSTB, FIDBLBS. — M. POKTUGAU 




I. Oh. come, all ye faith- fal, Joy-ftil-ly tri • nmphant, To Beth-le-hem haa-ten now with glad ac - cord; Lol in a man-ger 
9. Rai8e,rai8e.ohoinof an -gels, Songs of loudest tri-nmph, Thro^ heaven's higharohes be yoor prais-es ponred: Kowto onr God be 
3. A • men! Lord, weblesathee. Bom for oar sal • va - tion, O Je - snsi for ev • er be thy name a • dored; Wordof the Fa- ther, 




REFRAIN. 
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Lies the King of an • gels ; 
Olo-ry in the higfa-eet 
Late in flesh ap • pear-ing 



; > Oh, come, let ns a • dore him. Oh. come, let ns a • dore him, Oh, come, let as a - dore him, Christ the Lord. 
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Hark, the hosts of heaven are singing. 



REV. BDWARD H. PLUMPTRB, D.D. 



OSWALD. — J. B. DYKBS. 




[^muu^ 




1. Hark, the hosts of heav'n arc singing Praises to their new-bom Lord, Strains of sweetest mnsic flinging, Not a note or word unheard. 

3. On this night, all nights excelling, God's high praises sounded forth, While the angels' songs were telling Of the Lord's mysterions birth. 

3. All the hosts of heav'n are chanting Songs with power to stir and thrill, And the a - ni • verse is panting Joy's deep longings to ftil • flU. 

4. On this day then thro' cre-a - tion Let the glorious hymn ring oat ; Let men hail the great salvation, ' ' Gi>d with us, " with song and shout 
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18 - ed hills, that heard the song Of 

p - py shep - herds, on whose ear, Fell the ti - dings glad i 
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th a - gain, 
pes a - long 
tw-ing near 



[. V Al' le - lu 



iai 




4 Thns revealed to shepherds' eyes, 
Hidden from the great and wise,— 
Entering earth in lowly gnise — 

AMuia/ 

5 Entering by the narrow door. 
Laid npon this rocky floor. 
Placed in yonder manger poor. 

AUduia! 



Hark, what music fills the 



CLBSWORTH. 



1 
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3 Bighteonsness and peace embrace, | 



J « « 
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Glory to God I peace on the earth I 



KBV. CMARLSS S. ROBlNaON, D.D. 



CAROLUS.— arr. by bmmblar. . 



ru ^'M\^ m:m 




I 

t. **01o • ry (o God! peace on the earth! Good-will to men!" sang the an -gels a • bore; Glo • ry to God! peace on the 

a. Praise ye the Lord! lift to his name High hal- le • la • Jahs from each hap* py roice; Strike the load chord! Praise ye the 

3- O Christ of God! ris - en and crowned! Come with Uiy presence, thy Spir-it im-parti Come with thy loye ! come with thy 
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I 

Lord! 
power! 



Good-will tomen!— soondthecho-ros of loye! Bright dawns the morning, when hearen is so near; 
Let er - ery sool in his glo • ry re • Joice ! Oh, for a strain sach as an - gels re • peat, 
Breathe on oar souls, and en - rich ev - ery heart ! Sad were thy suf • fer - ings, shameftil thy cross, 



Sweet be oar 
When the re • 
Shar - ing oar 





an • them, for Je-sos is here; Come, let as sing— sing of his grace, Grate • ftd thanksgirings shall at • ter his praise, 
deemed cast their crowns at his feet; " Wor-thy the Lamb ! once he was slain, Now on his throne he is reign-ing a -gain!" 
pan -ish-ment, bear -ing oar loss; Now, Lord of all, thee we a • dore! Bring we oar seals to be thine er-er-more! 
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In the wintry heaven. 



AUTHOR NOT KMOWN. 



SPKS CBLBSTIS. — W. A &MITH. 





1. In the win-try 
a. O'er the doat-y 
3. In a ]ow*ly 



hear -en Shin«e awondrons star; In the Bast the wise men Watched it from a • far; Asking, "What thi* 
high- way, O'er thedes-erts drear, From the East, the wise men Watch it shining clear; Asking, *'8han we 
man • ger Lies an in-fisnt weak; Is it he whom wise men Come so far to seekf Asking,' "Where the 




e 



lus • tre, So nn • earthly bright? " Answ'ring/'Christin glory Comes to earth to • night I " 
fol - low In this star-lit wayf" Answ'ring," Yes: 'twill lead us To the per -feet day." 
Hon - arch f Where Ja-dea's King f " Say-ing, " Gifts and worship To his throne we bring." 

I OL 
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In our hearts we childen 

See this star once more: 
Not as wise men saw it, 

In the days of yore; 
Asking, *' May we bring him 

Childhood's lore to day f " 
Answering, "Come, dear children 1 

Jesos says we may.* 
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127 Come, Jesus, Redeemer, abide thou with me. 



RRV. RAY PALMER, D.D. 




i^\i nna 



MAGILL.— T. E. PBRKINS. 




1. Gome, Je - BQS, Re-deem -er, a - bide thou with me; Come, gladden my spir-it, that wait-eth for thee; 

2. With - out thee but weakness, with thee I am strong; By day thou shalt lead me, by night be my song, 

3. Thy lore, oh, how faith - ful ! so ten-der, so pure! Thy promise, faith's anchor, how stead-fast and sure! 

4. Breathe, breathe on my spir - it, oft ruf- fled, thy peace: From rest-less, vain wish-es, bid thou my heart cease; 
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RBV. BDWARD HOPPBR, D.D. 



Jesus, Saviour, pilot me. 



FILOT.-— J. K. GOULD. 




Ij * Ij'tM 



1. Je - BUS, Sayi-onr, pi - lot me, O - ver life's tem-pestaous sea; Unknown waves be - fore me roHj 

2. As a moth-er stills her child, Thon canst hnsh the o - cean wild; Boisterous waves o - bey thy will 

3. When at last I near the shore, And the fear . f nl breakers roar 'Twixtmeand the peaceful rest. 




Hid - ing rock and treacherous shoal; Chart and corn-pass came from thee: Je - bus, Sav - iour, pi - lot me. 
When thou say*st to them "Be still !" Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, Je -bus, Sav -iour, pi - lot me. 
Then, while lean-ing on thy breast, May I hear thee say to me, "Fear not, I will pi - lot thee!" 




Come, Jesus, Redeemer.— Concluded. 




iry shad - ow shall chase from mv heart. And soothe ev - ery sor-row though keen be the smart. 



Thy smile ev - ery shad - ow shall chase from my heart. And soothe ev - ery sor-row though 

Though dangers sur-round me, I still ev - ery fear. Since thou, the Most Mighty, my Help - er, art near. 

That love, like sweet sun-shine, my cold heart can warm. That prom-ise make stead-y my soul in the storm. 

In thee all its long-ings hence for - ward shall end, Till, glad, to thy presence my soul shall as - cend. 
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Oh, I love to think of Jesus by the sea. 




When he sat vith-in the boat on the ail • tbt -wave a • float Where he taught the WMting people on the land. 
How the winda and waTea weie still, at the bidding of hia will. While he bmnght his lored diadples m& to land. 
How be bade them follow him and for-aake the paths of ain, And to be his tnie dia - ci - plee ev - er - more. 
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Oh, 
Oh, 
Oh, 






hire 
love 
love 


to think of Je - a 
to think of Je- b 
to think of Je • B 


ns by the 
UB by the 
UB by the 


Bea; 


Ob, 
Oh, I 
Ob, 


lovo 
love 
love 
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to think of Je - bub by the sea, 
to think of Je • bub by the aea, 
to think of Je-HUH by the aea, 
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And I 
How he 
And I 
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Oh, I love to think of Jesus. — Concluded. 



V 
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love the preoions Word, Which he spake to them that heard, While he taught the wait-ing pec - pie by the sea. 
walked np-on the wave, His be • lov - ed ones to save, While he brought them safely o'er the storm-y sea. 
long to leaye my all. At my dear Redeemer's call, And his true dis - ci • pie ev - er - more to be. 




130 



Tell me, my Saviour! 



KBV. CHARLES S. ROBINSON, D.D. 



LYNDB.^THURINCIAN FOLK-SONG. 




1. Tell me, my Sav - iour! Where thou dost feed thy flock. Best - ing be - side the rock, Cool in the shade: 

2. Seek me, my Say -iour! For I have lost the way: I will thy voice o- bey; Speak to me here! 

3. Show me, my Say -iour! How I can grow like thee; Make me thy child to be, Taught from a - bove: 




Why should I be as one Turn -ing a - side a -lone, Left,when thy sheep haye gone. Where I have strayed? 
Help me to find the gate Where all thy chos-enwait: Ere it shall be too late. Oh, call me near! 
Help me thy smile to win; Keep me safe fold-ed in. Lest I should rove in sin, Far from thy love. 




^^ 
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RBV. JAMBS G. DBCK. 



Lord Jesus I when I think of thee. 



HUMMBL.~C. ZBinm. 



mrm* 
r.m 
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1. Lord Je - sub ! when I think of thee, Of all thy love and grace, My spir - it longs and 

2. And though the wil - der - ness I tread, A bar • ren, thirst - y gronnd, With thorns and bri - ars 

3. Tet in thy love snch depths I see, My soal o*er - flows with praise — Con - tents it • self, while. 



Hh\Uvh\hV \h^f^\\\ inr ni n 
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fain would 
o - ver 
Lord, to 



see 

spread, 

thee 
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Thy beau - ty, face to face. 
Where foes and snares a - bound; — 
A joy - ful song I raise. 
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My Lord, my Life, my Best, my Shield, 
My Rock, my Food, my Light; 

Each thought of thee doth constant yield 
Unchanging, fresh delight. 

5. 
My Saviour, keep my spirit stayed, 

Hard following after thee; 

Till I, in robes of white arrayed. 

Thy face in glory see. 
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"Follow thou me!" is the Master's word. 



RBV. ARTHUR T. PIBRSON, D.D. 



FOLLOW.— W. F. SHBRWIK. 



ijH i J|j i JHJ4|ij;j i ;j j_ 



-Z5 



f 



1. "Follow then me!" is the Mm- tor's word: Hastthon the gos- pel message heard f Lo!he is wait-ing to hear thee say Whether thon 

2. " Follow thon me !" and " take np thy cross !" Je • sas now calls ; connt all but loss ! Follow him now : why long • er stray, Wand'ring f^m 

3. " Follow thou me !" for, tho' dark the way, Soon it shall lead to end -less day: Bearing the cross till thou lay down All of thy 

^ 
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I want to live to be a man. 



SEV. NEWMAN HALL, LL.B. 



■A-i 



DARLRY.— W. H. W. DARLRY. 



is=S: 



man. Both eood and nse-fol all I can: To speak the trath, be just and braye. 



1. I want to live to be a man, Both good and nse-fol all I can; To speak the trath, be jnst and braye, 

2. I want to live that I maj show My love to Je-sns here be - low; In ha - man toil to take my share, 

3. I want to live that I may trace His steps be - fore I see his face; And fol-low him in earth-ly strife 





P J J -j-^ J And I 
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My fel -low men to cheer and save, My fel-low men to cheer and saye. 
And thus for an-gels' work pre-pare, And thns for an - gels' work pre- pare. 
Be - fore I share his heavenly life, Be - fore I share his heavenly life. 




Lord ! grant me this to live and serve, 
never from thy laws to swerve; 
after years of service firee, 
: In ripe old age to go to thee. :|| 

5- 
But should it be thy loving will 

To call me early. Lord, fulfill 

— fi In fewer years thy work of grace, 

£: I II : Each day prepared to see thy face. :|| 



"Follow thou me I"— Concluded. 
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wilt hi* word o - bey. "\ 

God an - oth • er day ! > Je - bub i« aay - ing. * ' Follow thoa me ! No more de-laying— straightway obeying— Follow, fol - low me ! " 

burdens, for thy crown ! ) 
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la - li - lee, Hallowed tho'ts we 
mg-ged shore, He, who all onr 
3a - 11 - lee; Lond - ly roared the 
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turn to ilieei 

8or - rows bore. Journeyed oft wR 

an - gry sea, When np • on th( 
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mys - te - ry Of the life of One who came, Bear-iDg grief, r 

bnm-ing heat; Heal-iog all who came in faith, Gall-ing back t 

own to save — Calmed the tum-nlt by his will, On - ly say - j 
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Qs" by Ga - U - lee! 



Still in loY^ 
Doth the ll 
StiUhistd 



T 



135 

JOHN G. WHITTIBR. 



We may not climb the heavenly steeps. 

SBRBNITY.— arr. fr. w. v. wallaol 
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1. We may not olimb the heavenly steeps To bring the Lord Ohrist down; In vain we search the 

2. Bnt warm, sweet, ten - der, ev - en yet A pres - ent help is he; And faith has yet its 

3. The heal-ing of the seam - less dress Is by onr beds of pain; We tonoh him in life's 



^m 
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low - est deeps, For him no depths can drown. 
01 - i - vet, And love its Gal - i - lee. 
throng and press, And we are whole a - gain. 
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Through him the first fond prayers are said 

Onr lips of childhood frame; 
The last low whispers of our dead 

Are burdened with his name. 

5. 
Lord and Master of ns all, 

Whate'er onr name or sign. 

We own thy sway, we hear thy oall, 

We test onr lives by thine ! 
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Jesus calls us o'er the tumult. 



MRS. CECIL F. ALBXAKDSR. 



DORRNANCB. — I. B. WOODBURY. 




2 Jesns calls us— from the worship 
Of the vain world's golden store; 
From each idol that would keep us — 
Saying, Christian, love me more I 



3 In our joys and in our sorrows. 
Days of toil and hours of ease. 
Still he calls, in cares and pleasures, — 
Christian, love me more than these ! 



4 Jesus calls us ! by thy mercies. 
Saviour, may we hear thy call; 
Give onr hearts to thy obedience. 
Serve and love thee best of aU. 
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There is no love like the love of Jesus. 



W. E. LITTXBWOOD. 



AMOR JESU. — T. E. PERKINS. 



P ijll J J ill I J j j H ii j J 




1. There is 

2. There is 

3. Oh. let 



no love like the love of 
no heart like the heart of 
ns hark to the voice of 



Je 
Je 
Je 



BOS, Nev - er to fade or fall, 
sns, Filled with a ten - der love; 
sns; Oh, may we nev - er roam, 



Till in - to the 
No throb nor 
Till safe we 
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CHORUS. 
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fold of the peace of Qod, He has gath - ered as all. 
throe that oar hearts can know, Bat he feels it a - hove 
rest on his lov - ing breast, In the dear heayenly home 



t Je 



sas* love, pre - doas love. 
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Boandless and pare and free; Oh, tarn to that loye, weary wand'ring soal, Je - sas plead-eth for thee. 
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REV. ARTHUR T. RUSSSLL. 



Oh, how shall 1 receive thee. 



HANDBL— aiT. fr. HANDBL. 




1. Oh, how shall I re 

2. Thy Zi - on palms is 

3. Ye, who with guilt -y 



^ I 



- ceive thee, How meet thee on thy way; Blest hope of ev - ery na - tion, My 
strew -ing, And branches fresh and fair; My soul in praise a - <wak-ing, Her 
ter - ror Are trembling, fear no more : With love and grace the Say - ionr Shall 
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soul's de - light and stay ? O Je - sus, Je - sns, give me Now by thine own pure light. To know whate'er is 

an - them shall pre - pare. Per - pet - ual thanks and prais-es Forth from my heart shall spring; And to thy name the 

you to hope re - store. He comes, who con-trite sin-ners Will with the chil-dren place, The chil-dren of his 

^ -P- -i9- 
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pleas - ing And wel-come in thy sight; To know whate'er is pleas-ing And wel - come in thy sight, 
ser - vice Of all my powers I bring; And to thy name the ser-vice Of all my powers I bring. 
Fa - ther, The heirs of life and grace; The chil - dren of his Fa-ther, The heirs of life and grace. 
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one, lay down Thy head up - on my breast I " 
tbint - y one. Stoop down, and drink, and live!" 

And all thj da; be bright!" 



Wsa - 17, and worn, and 
that life - giv - ing 
him my Star, my 



I found in him a rest - ing-place. And he hath made n 
; Hy tturst wu qnenohed, my soal re-vived, And now I live ii 
And in that light of life 111 walk, Till aU my joar-m 
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To thee, my God and Saviourl 



KBV. THOMAS HAWKS, LL.B. 

I 



TOURS.— B. TOURS. 
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1. To thee, my God and Sav - iour! My heart ex - ult - ing sings, Be - joic - ing in thy 

2. Soon as the mom with ros - es Be - decks the dew - y east, And when the snn re - 

3. By thee, thro' life sup - port - ed, I'll pass the dangerous road, With heaven-ly hosts es - 
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fa - vor, Al - might -y King of kings! I'll eel e - brate thy glo - ry. With 
pos - es Up - on the o - cean's breast, My voice, in snp - pli - ca - tion. Well - 

cort - ed. Up to thy bright a - bode; Then cast my crown be - fore thee. And, 
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all thy saints a - bove, And tell the joy - f nl sto • ry Of thy re - deem -ing love, 

pleased the Lord shall hear: Oh, grant me thy sal - va - tion, And to my soul draw near, 
all my con • fliots o'er, Un - ceas-ing- ly a - dore thee: — What could an an - gel more? 
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Great Sbepberd of thj 

I fe«T I may be 

Bat when the road in 

Till. from the soil of 



sheep, Who &U tb; flock dost keep, Lead-ing bj wa . ten calm, 

torn B; oatiy a abarp set tboro, As far from tbee I stray; 

long, Thy ten • der arm, and itrong, The wea - ry one vill bear; 

BUD Cleansedand madapure with • in, Dear Sav - ionr, wbose I am, 




142 Jesus, tender Saviour, hast thou died for me? 
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Je - ana. ten • dor Sav 'ionr, bast thoa died for me? Make n 
Now I knov thoa lor • eat, and dost plead for me. Make a 



'sr - y thankful 
yer - y thankful 



. my heart to thee: 
my prayere lo thee : 
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I think, when I read that sweet story of old. 



MRS. JEMIMA LUKB. 



BUNYAN.— OLD MBLODY. 




I. 
2. 

4- 



I think, when I 

I wish that hifl 

Yet 8tiU to his 

In that beau - ti - fal 



read that sweet sto - ry 

hands had been placed on 

foot -stool in prayer I 

place he has gone to 



of old. When Je • 
my head, That his arm 
may go, And ask 
pre - pare For all 



SOS was here a • mong men, 

had been thrown a - round me, 

for a share in his love; 

who are washed and for - given: 





"i i fin i'i \ finu-t \ ! O'^j' ^ 



How he called lit - tie chil - dren as lambs to his fold; I should like to have been with them then« 

And that I might have seen his kind look when he said, *'Let the lit - tie ones oome on - to me." 

And if I now earn -est -ly seek him be -low, I shall see him and hear him a - bove: — 

And ma - ny dear chil - dren are gath - er - ing there, "For of such is the king-dom of heaven." 
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Jesus, tender Saviour.— Concluded. 




When the sad, sad sto - ry 
Soon I hope in glo • ry 



of thy grief I read, Make me ver - y sor - ry for my sins in - deed, 
at thy side to stand; Make me fit to meet thee in that hap - py land. 

J 
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By cool Siloam's shady rill. 




















I^ij «j j M 


te 












H=HH 


-^ J"] J 


-4-1— 


III. 
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neath tlie hUl Of Shu - 
Deatb the bUl Most abort 
Tir - tue crowned, Were all 

rtr f- * f- f-' 


1; fade a 
a ■ like di 


way. 


i * ■ 

Lo. Bnch the 
And Boon, too 
De - pend • eut 


chad whose ear - Ij feet The 
Boon, the win - try hour Of 
on thj' boan-teoas breath, We 
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paths of peace haTe trod, 
man'a ma - tut - er age 
seek thjr grace a - lone, 



WhoBB se - cret heart, with inflneDce sweet. Is up - ward drawn Ut God. 
May shake the BOol with sor - row'apower. And storm - j paa - Bion's rage. 
In child-hood, mun-hood. age, and death. To keep oa still thine awn. 



145 

RBV. JOHN KING. 
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When, his salvation bringing. 



I. n J 

b 1 r 



CARVER. — S. J. VAIL. 
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The 



1. When, his sal - ya - tion bring - ing, To Zi - on Je - sns came, The chil - dren all stood 

2. And since the Lord re - tain - eth His love for chil-dren still, Though now as King he 

3. For should we fail pro - claim -ing Our great Be - deemer's praise, The stones, our si -lence 
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sing - ing Ho - san - na to his 
reign - eth On Zi - on*s heaven-ly 
sham ' ing, Would their ho - san - na 
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name; 

hill, 

raise. 
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Nor did their zeal of - fend him, 
We'll flock a - round his ban • ner. 
But should we on - ly ren - der 
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But, 
Who 
The 
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as he rode a • long. He let them still at - tend him. Well pleased to hear their song, 

sits up - on the throne. And raise a loud ho - san - na, To Da - vid's roy - al Son. 
trib - ute of our words? No; while our hearts are ten- der, They, too, should be the Lord's. 
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pi^^M j' i i j'l; ; ; j j^ i'u j'n^> ^ tii^^ 


I. The™ were 
». -Lord, 

3. B.I 

4. And 


nine - ty and nine that safe - ly lay . In the Bhel - ter of the fold. Bnt one was 

thoa bast liere tby nine.t; andnine; Are they not e - nougb for thee?" Bat the Shepherd nu>d« 
none of the ransomed ev - et knew Eow deep weiethewatencn)HMd;}Ior how dwk was the 


^^^^-\^^-i-i, r t|h h h r b g |r b gTnr|i-'«^ B|t t^c:^ 



oat on the hilla a - way, Far off fiom the gates of gold — A - • 1 

an - Bwer: "This of mine Has wan - deied ' a -way torn me; And 1 

night that thaXiord passed thro'. Ere he foand his sheep thftt waaloat; Ont 1 
cry to the gate ofbearen,"Be -joicel I bftve found my sheep 1" And the 




wild and bare, A • way from the 
roogh and steep, I go to the 
heard its cry — 'T was help-less &nd 
toand the throne, "Re-joice, for the 



ten - der Shepherd's cue, A - way from the ten - der Shepherd s oare. 

desert to ftnd my sheep, I go to the desert to Snd myaheep." 

sick, and ready to die, "Twas help-less and sick, and ready to die. 

Lordbringsbat^ hisown, Be-joioc^ for the Lord brings back bis own. ' 
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JOHN HHNLBY 



Children of Jerusalem. 



INFANT PRAISBS. — KNGUSH MBLODY. 



^^ ppr] \ iiTUf^P \ UlUi rjj-i i 'l 'I -I I 



1. Ghil • dren of Je - m - sa - lem Sang the praise of 

2. We have oft - en heard and read What the roy - al 
J. We are taught to love the Lord; We are taught to 
4. Fa - rents, teachers, old and yoong, All n - nite to 



Je - bos' name; Ghil-dren too of mod -em days, 

psalmist said. Babes and snoklings' art - less lays, 

read his word; We aretanghtthe way to heaven : 

swell the song: High-er and yet high - er rise. 




I I j^ CHORUS. 



Join to sing the Sav - ionr's praise. 
Shall pro - claim the Say - ionr's praise. 
Praise for all to €k>d be given ! 
Till ho - san - nas reach the skies. 



Hark ! hark ! hark ! while in - fan^ voio - es sing, Hark ! hark ! hark ! while 

^ 
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in - fant voio - es sing Load ho - san • nas, loud ho - san - nas, loud ho • san - nas to our King. 
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Come unto me, ye weary. 




"Como nil -to me, ye wea-ry, 
"Come CD - to me, dear cbil-dren, 
"Come nn - to ma, y« bint-ing. 



I will givB you rent." Oh, bless-ed Toioe of 
I Till gire yon light." Oh, loT • ing Toice of 
I Trill give yon life." Oh, peace-fal t 




Whichoomes to hearts op-preat; It tells of ben - e - die - 
Whioh comes to cheer the night: Our hearta were filled with sad ■ 
Whichcomee to end onr strife: The foe 



or ijar - don.gnoe, and peAOp, 
And wo h&d loet onr way, 
The fight is fierce end long; 




Of joy that hath no 
But mom - ing brings ns 
Bnt thoa hast made qh 



glad - ness, 
m^ht - y. 



Of love whieb can - n 

And Bongs the break of day. 

And strong -er than the strong. 



"And whosoever cometb 

I wilt not cast him oat." 
Oh, patient Ioto of Jesus. 

Which drives away onr donbtt 
Which calls ns, — very BinnerH, 

Unworthy thongb we be 
Of love eo free and botindlesB, — 

To come, dear Lord, to thee. 
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Sweetly sing the love of Jesus. 



AUTHOR NOT KNOWN. 
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QUIBS.— J. K. MURRAY. 




1. Sweet -ly sing the love of Je - Bus, Love for you and love for me; 

2. Soft • ly sing the love of Je - bob, For onr hearts are full of tears, 

3. Glad - ly sing the love of Je - sos; het us lean up - on his arm; 




Heav • en's light is not more 
As we think how — walking 
If he loves us, what can 



t ^VUT 



B.C. — Sweet - ly sing the love of Je - sus. Love for you and hw for me; Heav - en*s light is not more 



n _, FINE. . 




cheer -ing, Heav - en*s dews are not more free: As a child, in pain or ter - ror Hides him in his 

humb - ly This low earth for wea - ry years, With-out rich - es, with - out dwell-ing. Wounded sore by 
grieve us? If he keeps us, what can harm? Still he lays his hand in bless-ing On each up-turned 

^ _ ^ , . .^.^-^ ^ - .^. ™ _ . -, ^ 
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cheer - ing, Heav - en*s dews are not more free. 
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D.C. for UKFKAlir. 
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moth-er's breast, — As a sail - or seeks the ha - ven, — We would come to him for 
foe and friend. In the Gar - den, and in dy - ing— Je - bus loved us to the 
seek - ing face. And in heaven his chil - dren's an • gels Near the throne have al - ways place. 



I 
rest 

end. 
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I hear a voice, 't is soft and sweet. 
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.VAK»..*™. 
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1. I hear b voice, 'tia soft 

2. When we» - ry with my load 

3. My Bonl is tranbled like 


c * ■ I- • 

and sweet, It bids my sia • sick bodI re • joice; The 
of gnat, m not for-getthsfChriatiB aU;" For 
thssea, The sn^-ing billows roU a-roondiBnt 

; 1 if iT T T Tif "r f if 
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he 
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Tas heard in 
his pre - cions 
who calmed far 
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e • ning rills. The voice that telle of par 
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W. M. HUTCHINS. 
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When mothers of Salem. 



FIDUCIA, 



by I. NEMO. 
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1. When moth - era of Sa - lem Their chil - dren brought to Je - sns, The stem dis - ci - plea 

2. For I will re - ceive them, And fold them in my bo - som; I'll be a shep-herd 

3. How kind was our Sav - iour To bid those chil-dien wel - come I But there are ma - ny 

4. Oh, soon may the heath - en Of ev - ery tribe and na - tion Ful - fill thy bless - ed 
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drove them back. And bade them de - part; 

to these lambs. Oh, drive them not a - way; 

thou - sands who Have nev-er heard his name; 

word and cast Their i-dols all a - way; 



But Je - sus saw them ere they fled, 

For if their hearts to me they give, 

The Bi - ble they have nev - er read. 

Oh, shine up - on them from a - bove, 
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And sweet -ly smiled and kind- ly said, **Suf - fer lit - tie chil -dren to come un - to me." 

They shall with me in glo* - ry live: Suf - fer lit - tie chil - dren to come nn - to me. 

They know not that the Sav - iour said, "Suf - fer lit - tie chil - dren to come un - to me.*' 

And show thy - self a Qod of love, Teach the lit - tie chil • dren to come un - to thee. 
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Sweet the moments, rich in blessing. 



m^trttit=S Si£U i I - i =^ ^ HH4-^ 



I. Sweet tbe 
a. Love and 
3. Here we 



rich in blesH - ing. Which be - fore the cross w 
hearts di - vid - ing, With oor teais his feet w 
sins for-giv - en. While up - on the Lamb w 



spend; Life, and health, and peace pos - 
bathe; Constant still, in faith a - 
gaze, And oni thoughts are nit of 
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bid . ing. 
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From 
Life 
And 
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sin - ner's dy - ing Friend. Tm - \y 
riv - ing from his death. For thy 
lipe o'er-flovr with praise. Still in 
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dore thee, 
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For 
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Rock of Ages, cleft for me! 



RBV. AUGUSTUS M. TOPLADV. 



ROCK OF ACES. — THOMAS HASTINGS. 




lt^iU^-ii \ \li:i \ i.j!i^ \ \l 



I. 

2. 

3- 



Bock of A - ges, cleft for me! Let me bide my - self in thee; Let the wa - ter and the blood. 
Should my tears for ev - er flow, Should my zeal no Ian - guor know, This for sin could not a - tone. 
While I draw this fleet -ing breath, When mine eye-lids close in death, When I ' rise to worlds un - known, 
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From thy wound-ed side that flowed, Be of sin the per - feet cure; Save me. Lord I and make me pure. 
Thou must save and thou a - lone: In my hand no price I bring; Slmp-ly to thy cross I cling. 
And be • hold thee on thy throne. Bock of A - ges, cleft for me ! Let me hide my - self in thee. 
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Jesus, while he dwelt below. 



■BV. JOSSTH HART. 
I. 

Jesus, while he dwelt below. 
As divine historians say. 

To a place would often go. 
Near to Kedrun's brook it lay; 

In this place he loved to be, 

And 'twas named Gethsemane. 



2. 

Came at length the dreadful night,— 
Vengeance, with its iron rod. 

Stood, and with collected might 
Bruised the harmless Lamb of God: 

See, my soul, thy Saviour see, 

Prostrate in Gethsemane. 



TUNE. — " ROCK OF AGES.' 



View him in that olive press, * 
Wrung with anguish, whelmed in blood ; 

Hear him pray, in his distress. 
With strong cries and tears to God : 

Then reflect what sin must be, 

Gazing on Gethsemane. 
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O sacred Head, now wounded. 
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thomB, thine oo - ly ctowd 
thina the de«d-ly pftin; 
pit - y with -out end? 
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s. - cred Head, what glo ■ 
Lo, here I fall, my Sav ■ 
Loid, make me thine for ■ ev ■ 


ry. What blisB, 
iourl'Tis I 

er, Nor let 


till now was 
deBoired thy 
me faithJesB 
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thine! 
place; 
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Be neai when I am dying, 

Oh, show thy cross to me ! 
And for my anccoi flying. 

Come, Loid, and eat me free ! 
Tbeie eyes, new faith receiving. 

From Jesas shall not move; 
For he who dies believing, 

Dies safely— through thy love. 
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O Jesus, "Man of Sorrows." 



GBORGB S. DWIGHT. 



CRUX CHRISTI.— A. H. MANN. 
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1. O Je - BUS, *' Man of Sor • rows," Sole Son of Qod, the King! What Ian - guage shall I 

2. By thine own kin neg - lect - ed — By trust - ed ones de - Died — By bit - ter foes re - 

3. Had ey • er love sach prov - ing ! Was ev - er love so priced ! Ah, what is all my 
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bor - row Thy boand-less love to sing? No mor - tal words can 
jeot - ed, Thorn-crowned, and era - ci - fled: Earth's ha - tred and af 

loY - ing Com - pared with thine, O Christ! 'Tis scarce- ly worth the 
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meas - are The 
flic - tion In 
gain - ing — This 
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bar - dens thoa didst take, 
pa - tience thoa didst bear, 
pal - try heart of mine; 



Ac - cept - ing pain as 
Be - tarn - ing ben - e - 
And yet for its ob • 



pleas • are, 
die - tion 
tain - ing 



All for my sin - fal sake. 
For cross and nail and spear. 
Thoa paid'st a price di - vine. 
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There is a green hill far away. 



There is a gieen biU tas a • waj, With • oat a dt - 7 
H« died that we m^ht be for - given, He died to make na 
Oh, dear-ly, dear- ly has he loved, And ire mnstloi'e him 
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Where the dear Lord « 
That we might go a 
And triut in his r 



-r 



last to 
deem-ing 



tied. Who died 

heaven. Saved by his pre - ciona blood. 
blood. And try hia works to da 
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not tell What 
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For there's a green hill far 


a - way. With 
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sin; 
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Where the 
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Who died to save as aU 
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RBV. ISAAC WATTS, D.D. 



How condescending and how kmd. 



HOLY TRINITY.— J. BARNBY. 




I. How oon-de-8€end-ing and how kind Was Qod^s e • ter • nal Son ! Oar misery reached his heavenly mind, And pity brought him down, 

a. He sank beneath oar hear • y woes, To raise as to his throne; There's ne'er a gift his hand bestows, Bat cost his heart a groan. 

3. This was compassion, like a God. That when the Savionr knew The price of par-don was his blood, His pit • y ne'er with-drew. 

4. Now, tho' he reigns exalt - ed high. His love is still as great; Weil he re • members Cal • va • ry,— Nor let his saints for - get. 
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Alas! and did my Saviour bleed. 



RBV. ISAAC WATTS, D.D 



AVOK. — HUGH WILSON. 




Sav - lour bleed. And 



my Sovereign die? Would he 



2. 



Was it for crimes that 
3. Well might the snn in 
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I had done He groaned up 
dark-ness hide, And shut his 
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tree? A - maz - ing 
in, When Christ, the 
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grreat Cre 



sa • cred head For snch 
grace an - known ! And love 
- a - tor, died For man, 



a worm as I? 
be - yond de - gree ! 
the crea - tare's sin. 
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Thas might I hide my bloshing face 
While his dear cross appears; 

Dissolve my heart in thankfalness. 
And melt my eyes to tears. 

5. 
Bat drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe; 
Here, Lord, I give myself away, 

Tis all that I can do. 
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I am coming to the cross. 



■m oom - lug to ths emu ; I am poor, nd vsk, and bllod ; I am constiiie; all but drou ; I diiiU full ul ' i 
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Thy life was given for me. 



I. Thy Ufe Wfts given for me, Th; blood, O Lord, was shed, Tluit I might nmsomed 
3. Long years wen spent for me In wea - ri - ness and woe, That through e - ter - ui - 

3. Thon, Lord, hut borne for me More than my tongna can tell Of bit - terest ^ - o - 
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What have I borne for thee? 
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Blessed Saviour I thee I love. 



■BV. GBOKCB DUrPIKLD, D.D. 



SPANISH HYMN. — SPANISH MELODY. 




1. Bless -ed Sav - ionr, thee I love, All my oth-er joys a - bove; All my hopes in thee a - bide, 

2. Once a - gain be - side the cross, All my gain I count but loss; £arth-ly pleas-ures fade a - way, — 

3. Bless - ed Say - ionr, thine am I, Thine to live, and thine to die; Height, or depth, or earth -ly power. 






[llt \ Ulv^'h ±r: 



m 




Thou my hope, and nanght be -side; Ev - er let my glo - ry be, On - ly, on - ly, on - ly thee. 

Clouds they are that hide my day: Hence, vain shadows ! let me see Je - sus cru - ci - fied for me. 

Ne'er shall hide my Say • iour more: Ev - er shall my glo - ry be On - ly, on - ly, on - ly thee. 

J. / . J .1 J ., ,r- f f . » J 
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Heal me, O my Saviour, heal 



REV. GODFREY THRING. 



PftlLIP. — W. H. MONK. 




1. Heal me, O my Sav - iour, heal; Heal me, as I sup-pliant kneel; Heal me, and my par - don seal. 

2. Fresh the wounds that sin hath made; Hear the prayers I oft have prayed. And in mer-cy send me aid. 

3. Thou the true Pby - si - cian art; Thou, O Christ, canst health im-pa^ Bind-ing up the bleed-ing heart. 

4. Oth-er com- fort -ers are gone; Thou canst heal, and thou a - lone, Thou for all my sin a -tone. 



nroach thy throne, And all thy glo - ry see ; This is my 
Idemned to die En • cape the Jnst de - cree t Help • lesa, and ftdl of sin am I, 
ippressive chain, Oh, how can I get tnel No peace can all my efforts gain, Bat Je 
s - hold thy face, This mast be all my plea; Save me by thy al -might-y grace, For Je 




To do thy holy will. 



M^nU 



PRO MIH 




ho - ly will, To bear thy cross, To trust thy mer - cy still In [ 

lov - ed Sob, And pre - cious word — For all thy good-ness done On c 

ironed a - bove, Dost hear my call, Oh, can my faith - ful love Pay f 




*Kaa. Who hast done ev - erv thine Fc 
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Lord, in this tiiy mercy's day. 



RBV. ISAAC WILUAMS. 



:Q± 



m 



T 



^ 



^ 



T=^ 



=3=*^ 



^i^i 



LACHRVM.X. — A. S. SULLIVAN. 




I I 

1. Lord, in this thy mer • cy*8 day, Ere from us it pass a - way. On our kneea we fall and -pray. 

2. Lord, on us thy Spir - it pour, Kneeling low - ly at the door, Ere it close for ev - er - more. 

3. By thy night of ag - o - ny, By thy sup - pli - cat - ing cry, By thy will - ing - ness to die, — 

4. By thy tears of bit - ter . woe For Je - ru - sa - lem be - low, Let us not thy love fore-go. 

^ — c —M — IhJ f t g^ flj , r? ' ,bJ 
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SIR JOHN BOWRING, LL.D 



In the cross of Christ I glory. 



RATHBITN. — I. CONKEY. 




1. In the 

2. When the 

3. When the 
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cross of 
woes of 
sun of 



? 



Christ I glo - ry, 
life o'er -take me, 
bliss is beam-ing 



X 



Tower - ing o'er the wrecks of time; 
Hopes de - ceive, and fears an -noy. 
Light and love up - on my way. 



All the 
Nev - er 
From the • 
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light 
shall 
cross 



of 

the 

the 



r 



3 



g^ 



^M 



sa - cred sto - ry, Gath - ers round its head sub - lime, 
cross for - sake me: Lo ! it glows with peace and joy. 
ra - diance, streaming. Adds more lus - tre to the day. 



^m 



£ 



p 



F r-r l ^p l f'l 



Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure,. 

By the cross are sanctified; 
Peace is there, that knows no measure^ 

Joys that through all time abide. 

5. 
In the cross of Christ I glory. 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 

All the light of sacred story 

Gathers round its head sublime. 
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Jesus, heed me, lost and dying. 




• Ja - Hu. head ms. lost ud d; ' iog, TTo-taUiMfor tbvl-ter fljlug, HMr.e)i,h«u',D; ha>Tt'*»re«rylDg: Hwd ms. or I die! 

All m; lid aad Mit-rDir re«l-lD|. ConiB I. u the Isp'ar.kneclinft; Conui lothca for taelpuid hMltnii Heal me. or I diet 

. NsufblhaVBl to plud of nier-[t.KugtatbDtcnrMdo I tn-herlt; B; th; gndou, qDickening Spirtt Saye me, or I die! 

Bt Ita^crgu, where hope Itbauuing. By [ta ciiin*aii fonnUln atraunlng, riDwlng for tlieworld'i redeeming, Cleaoaama, or I die! 
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When I survey the wondrous cross. 



fe_jjJN iM-ii\»\^ j-jnh JIJ jj|«|j jji 


ff -2- -5- 

1. When I a 

2. For . bid 

3. See, fiom b 


or - vey the 
t. Lord! that 
is head, hie 

r r -fi 


won - dronB cross 

I ahonld boaat 

hands; hie feet. 


On irhioh the Prince of Olo - ry 
Save in the death of Christ, mj 
Sot - row and love flov min • gled 

-9- -9- -^ -P- -a*-* Sr s^. 


died. 
God; 
down; 


■^ -4- ' 
Hy rioh-est 
All the Tain 
Did e'er such 
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goiu I cnnnt but loss. And pour contempt on 
things that chnnn me moet I snc • li - fioe them 
love and aor - row meet, Or thoma compoee so i 



.JJ^ 



Hie dying crimson like a robe, 
Spreads o'er bis body on the tree; 

Then I am dead lo all the globe, 
And all the globe is dead to me. 

5- 
Were the whole realm of nature mine. 

That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 

Demands my son], my life, my alL 
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RBV. ISAAC WATTS, D.D, 



Not all the blood of beasts. 



COKTON. — UT. fr. BBBTHOVBN. 




t. Not all the blood of beasts On Jewish al : tars slain. Coold give the guilty conscience peace, Or wash a • way the stain, 

a. But Christ the heavenly Lamb Takes all onr sins a • way. A sac -ri- flee of no -bier name And rich • er blood than they. 

3. My faith woald lay her hand On that dear head of thine, While like a pen-i • tent I stand, And there con-fess my sin. 

4. My soul looks back to see The burdens thoa didst bear, When hanging on the curs- ed tree, And hopes her guilt was there. 
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REV. JOHN NBWTON. 



I saw One hanging on a tree. 



MANOAH.^arr. fr. kossini. 




Ian - guid eyes on me, As near 
charge me with his death. The' not 
trem - bling soul be hid. For I 



the cross I stood 
a word he spoke, 
the Lord have slain! 
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A second look he gave, that said, 

**I freely all forgive: 
This blood is for thy ransom paid; 

I die that thou may'st live." 

5- 
Thus while his death my sin displays 

In all its blackest hue. 

Such is the mystery of grace, 

It seahs my pardon too ! 
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Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 
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Bat oar God ia 
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Ha o'er all aball 
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I '. ChrisC is ri 



lehatlibarathisboDdslIitwalu^ChriBtliriB-aniChriatla ria-eni Al-la - la . ia! iwalltheMnilii! 
lebaChbiir<thli<boniliilQt<rBin;Cbria(lsriveii!ChrlBtlB rti-enl Al-le ■ la • lal swell tbasttain: 
la batb burst blabonda in twain iChrUtiariB-eolChrlat la rta-ent aartlM n - nl - reraa to reign. 
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HIV. JAMBS CARTBR. 



Down from their home on high. 



EASTER.— J. CARTER. 




1. Down from their home on high, Down thro' the starry sky, * An-geU descending fly, While the earth shaketh ; BoU they the 

2. He from the grave is gone, Treading the way a-lone; Death now is overthrown By his en-deav-or! Where is thy 

3. Sing we thy praise for aye, Who washed our sins away; Un - to thy name alway We shall be sing-ing: Fardownthe 




RSFRAIN. 



ii ^ \ ^ J j i j / j i iJ^Ji^^ ^ i j i j i j 





stone a-way From where the Savioar lay — Oat in - to glorious day His way he tak - eth. \ 

vio - to-ry, O Grave? and where shall be, O Death, our fear of thee? Vanished for - ev - er! VLondhalle - In-jahs ! 

tracts of time, Shall ev - ery earthly clime Join in the song sublime. With praises ring-ing!) 



^fe 
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hiiiii^hp^--i 




f 

Loud halle - lu - jahs ! Our ris-en Saviour, To thee we sing: HaMe - lu-jah ! Halle - la-jah ! Halle - lu - jahl 
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Welcome, happy morning! 



riACUI.— j. B. CI 



, Wdomao, l»^PT ■BD'nt'iS I Age to age ihall aay i Hell to-Uy la*aiiqnUh«d.H«it('ii 
, Ekrlh with Joj contim f. Clothing her tor ipiiDE, All good gift* retoiwd with Ber n 
, Montlu Is das mooeHioii, Daya at langlh'niiig ligbt, Hour* *Dd pM^g numsnta, Pnlae 



roDto-dvl LoltbedMdi* Ur-iag, 
■q-Ing Elngi BlooB In er ' '17 meadow, 
a in tlieir lll^t i BrlghtDeaa oT tfaemonilag. 




LofdroteTer-monl Him. theli true Ctealor, All hi* work 
Le*v«a an STsry bough. Specie hii wrraw anded. Hail hl> triumph now. 
Sliy and flelda and tea, Tanqulaher of darhneaa, Bring their pialie Is thee. 



Age lo aga ahall aay j Hall today la. 
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tmUvdayl 


Lo! the dead 


* llTlng, Lonlror 
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iie»tHim,tl»irtrDeCrea-tor 


Alihiai 


roTkoa-dora! 


jjii^gf-irr 'ii-i^^^ 






"p-| C ■ P r > 1 ! r 


^ 


!^ 




^IH>-h-- 


-=^ 


:;*n 












' b 1 r 






1 



Welcome, happy morningi — Concluded. 



4 Maker and Redeemer, 

Life and health of all. 
Thou from heaven beholding 

Human nature's fall, 
Of the Father's Godhead 

True and only Son, 
lianhood to deUver, 

Manhood didst put on.— Ref. 



5 Thou, of life the author. 

Death didst undergo. 
Tread the path of darkness, 

Savinff strength to show: 
Come, then, Tnie and Faithful ! 

Now fulfill thy word; 
*T is thine own third morning; 

Bise, my buried Lord ! — Bef. 



6 Loose the hearts Ions prisoned, 

Bound with Satan^ chain; 
All that now is fallen 

Baise to life again; 
Show thy face in brightness, 

Bid the nations see; 
Bring again our daylight; 

Day returns with thee. — Bef. 
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Ye sons and daughters of the Lord. 



RBV. JOHN M. NSALB, D.D., tr. 




111 j l J 



Piui BT FiLiiR. — arr. by j. barnby. 
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Al- le ' lu ' ia, Al' h ' lu - ia, Al-k - tu 



ia! 




1. Ye sons and daugh-ters of the Lord! 

2. On Sun - day mom, at break of day, 

3. Then straightway one in white they see, 

4. WhenThom-«8 first these tid - ings heard,^ 



f ff i rjFM iMf f P [!- \ \ r'M 
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The King of Qlo - ry. King a - dored. This day him -self from death restored, Al-le- lu - ia! 

The faith - ful wom - en went their way, To see the tomb where Je - sus lay. Al-k- lu • ial 

Who saith, **Ye seek the Lord; but he Is risen, and gone to Ga - 11 - lee.' Al-le-lu - ial 

He doubt - ed if it were the Lord, Un - til he came and spake this word: — Al - le - lu - ia! 
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I 



c <* Behold my side, O Thomas! see, 
My hands, my feet, I show to thee; 
Nor faithless, but believing be." 

6 



6 When Thomas saw that wounded side. 

The truth no longer he denied; 

"Thou art my Lord and God !' he cried. 



I 

7 How blest are they who have not seen. 
And yet whose faith hath constant been 1 
For tney eternal life shall win. 



176 



Hallelujah! hallelujah! 









"*"■ 


PH- j'j t^i i '^ i MU^t+r-j'j jI?1h 


Mn 


1 Htti . le-ln.j«h! hal - le - lu - jah I HeartBtohesTenand Toi<w« nise; Sing to God a hymn of glad-new. 
1. ChriBt ix ha - en, Christ the flrst-froits Of the ho - Ij bftr-vest- field, Which «nll bU its fnU a-bnnduioe 
3. Christ IB ris - an, ve are ris - en; Shed np-on ns heavenly gnwe, Bain and daw, and gleanu ot glo - 17 

* -ff- r- f -^ - -^ -^ - J ■- J^ - - - . - - 
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Sing to 'Oed • llTnn of praiM; He, who 01 

At bia ae • cond oou - tng jitUi, W^hi tlie gold-ei 

From the brightneaB of tby fRoe, That *«. wllk 01 



For the worid's sal - va - tion bled, 
Will their heads be • fore him wave, 
Heae oa eaitb may fhiit-ftil be. 




Hallelqahl hallelDjabl 

Glory be to Ood on high; 
Hallelvjaht to the Saviour, 

Who haa gained the victoTy; 
Haltelnjabi to the Spirit, 

Fonnt of love and ganctity; 
HallelnjahT ballelajah! 

To the Trione Htgeet;. 
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Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day. 



RBV. CHARLBS WBSLBY. 




j ^ J ;Nj i 0j^^ 



BASTBR HYMN.~J. WQRGAN. 



I. Christ, the Lord, is risen to - day, Al - - - - le - lu 
3. Love's re - deem - ing work is done, -AZ - - - - /e - Zw 




ia! Sons of men, and an -gels, 
ia/ Fought the fight, the bat - tie 
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say; At - - - - te - lu 
won; Al ' ' • ' U - lu 



iai Baise your joys and tri-umphs high! Al - - - 
ial Lo, our Son's e - clipse is o'er; Al 



le 'lu - - 



3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal; 
Christ hath bnrst the gates of hell; 
Death in vain forbids his rise; 
Christ hath opened Paradise. 



4 Lives again onr glorious King; 5 Soar we now where Christ has led, 

•'Where, O Death, is now thy sting?" Following our exalted Head; 

Once he died onr souls to save; Made like him, like him we rise; 

'* Where's thy victory, boasting Grave?" Ours the cross, the grave, the ddes I 
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Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day. 




^ Surnars, aee ^lotii nnKitii paid, 
J Peace vith God for e*eT mule; 
With your risaD SaviouT riw; 
orM8«iidg™Te,flaJ-i«-Iu-j<H/ Sin-nera to redeem and Bave, ifaJ-ta- fiT-M' Cl»i°» '^"' l"™ ">» P^^^^d ddaa. 
na • tivesky 1 Hal- k - tu- jahl Gt^Tel where iBtbjvio-to-Tj? Bid-U-bi • jakl 4- 

j^ __ I 1^ ^ Ohriat, the Lord, is tiBen to-day, 

. ^ J ■ ■ ic — ^-« — t — a — - ■ J « — a* — . / d f'^i J J^ g Onr triumphant holy-day, 

J Loud the song of victory laJBa; 
' Shout the great Bedeemer's pruse. 
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The strife is o'er, the battle done. 



Hiilj4- lu - iahlBal^t. lu 



fi. TheHilfela o'er, the bat - tl« done: Tbe*Io-lo - ry of 
■jaklHat^* ■ JH ' )aklia. Thepoweraof deathhavedonethrir worst, Bat Cbrltt their le ■ gion* 
(3. TbeUueeuddayabkTa quick- ly sped; Hs lii - m gla - riona 
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Angels I roll the rock away. 



RBV. THOMAS SCOTT. 



WITTBNBBRG.— J. ROSSNmUlLBK. 



fn J J J iluJ 



i4-i J j i | j^' \ ^tfpi-t^ 



1. An • gels ! roll the rock a - way; Death ! yield up thy might-y prey: See ! the Say-ionr leaves the tomb, 

2. Hark! the wondering an -gels raise Loud - er notes of joy- fol praise; Let the earth's re - mot - est bound 
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Glow-ing with im - mor - tal bloom. HcU - U - lu - jah! 
Eoh - o with the bliss - ful sound. Hal - h ' lu - jah! 
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Saints on earth, lift np your eyes, — 
Now to glory see him rise 
In long triumph through the sky, 
Up to waiting worlds on high. 

4. 
Heaven unfolds its portals wide; 

Mighty Ck>nqueror! through them ride; 

King of glory ! mount thy throne. 

Boundless empire is thine own. 



The strife is o'er. — Concluded. 



| ^J :ljjJrj Jl^Jjl J:lH JlJ :rJ: ll 



Life is won: The song of tri-nmphhas be - gun,— Hdl-le - lu • jah! 
bath dispersed ; Let shout of ho - ly joy out-bnrst,— Hal -le • lu • jah ! 
ftom the dead; All glo-ry to our ris • en Head! Hal-U- lu • jah! 



bg j^i M^4rjAi^-F%Hi 



He brake the age-bound chains of hell; 
The bars from heaven's high portals fell; 
Let hymns of praise his triumph tell ! 
HaMujah ! 

5- 
Lord, by the stripes which wounded thee, 

From death's dread sting thy servants free, 

That we may live and sing to thee, 

Haadujdh ! 
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Sing with all the sons of glory. 
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earth's dark sto - ry. To the for - mer days 

a ges plead -ing, Kev - er that full joy 

death -lesB voio - ea. Child of Ood. lift np 

cloe - ing thnn-deis. Saints shall stand be -fore 



Ul a - round the olonds are break-ing, 
conceived. God has prom-ised, Christ pre - pares it, 
thyheadl Patriarchs tima the dia - taut a - ges, 
the throne! Oh, to en - ter that bright por • lal. 
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Sooa the Blormsof 


time shall cease, 


In God's like-nesB. man a - wak-Ing, 


Knows the ev - er - last- ing peace. 


There on high onr 


wel-come waits; 


Ev-ery ham-ble spir- it sfaaresit, 


Christ has passed th'e-ter - nal gates. 


Saints all long-ing 


for their heaven 


Prophels.psalmists,seeraBnd sa - gea. 


All a • wait the glo - ry given. 


See that glowing 


firm - a - ment, 


Know, with thee. God im-mor-tal. 


" Je - sns Christ whom thou hast sent !" 
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The mourning hours are ended. 



RBV. CHARLES S. ROBINSON, D.O. 



Fiosus. — arr. by bmmklar. 
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The moaming hoars are end - ed, Oar Lord the grave has read - ed, In glo - ry, rare and splen-did, 

2. Oh, grace an - told, a - maz - ing. From death oar spir - its rais - ing ! Be - hold as on thee gaz - iug, 

3. Lord Je - bob, hear oar plead - ing While thoa art in - ter - ced - ing ! Thoa knowest we are need - ing 



Mn hj^'^in 5[ j^ ' ^ i gn ^^ 
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Has ris • en to the skies: 
From night a - loft to day: 
New life a-mong the dead: 



No Ion - ger here with weep - ing 
O Christ! of tem-pests still - er, 
In tri - al keep thoa near as, 

J 



Are we oar vig - ils keep - ing, 
Of proph-e - cy fol - fill - er, 
From all de -file-ment clear as; 
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Be 

Oh, 



ev 



and 
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- ery heart is leap - ing "With glad and sweet sar - prise, 
thoa the fier - y pil - lar To gaide as on oar way. 
let thy com - forts cheer as, Oar ev - er - last - ing Head ! 
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Voachsafe thy wise protection. 
For every path direction; 
And in thy resarrection 

May we behold oar own: 
In toil bring as assistance. 
In tears soothe oar resistance 
With sare hope in the distance. 

To see thee on thy throne. 
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Lift your glad voices in triumph on high. 



H. WARS. 



ROCHBLLB — ROSSINI. 



\^ l.hi Ji l p p::iJ: l 



irrh^ 




1. Lift your glad voic - 68 in tri-amph on high, For Je - sas hath ris - en, and man shall not die. 

2. Glo - ry to God, in full anthems of joy: The be - ing he gave ns death can - not de - stroy: 

St 
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Vain were the ter-rorsthat gathered a • round him, And short the do - min-ion of death and the grave; 
Sad were the life we may part with to - mor • row. If tears were our birthright and death were oor end; 
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He burst from the fet - ters of darkness that bound him, Re -splendent in glo - ry to live and to save: 
But Je - sus hath cheered the dark vaMey of sor - row And bade us im-mor-tal to heav-en as-cend: 
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Lift your glad voices.— Concluded. 
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Loud was the cho - rus of an - gels on high, — The Sav 
Lift then yonr voic - es in tri - umph on high, — For Je 



ionr hath ris - en, and man shall not die. 
BUS hath ris - en, and man shall not die. 
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Load was the cho • rus 
Lift then your voic • es 
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of an-|ce]s on high, — 
in triumph on high, — 
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The Savioar hath ris 
For Je - BUS hath ris 



en, 
en, 
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and man shall not die. 
and man shall not die. 
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Joyful be the hours to-day. 



REV. THOMAS KBLLY. 



CLARION. — B. F. RIMBAULT. 
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1. Joy - fnl be the hours to - day; Joy - fnl let the 

2. Should thy peo - pie si - lent be, Then the ver - y 

3. Joy - ful are we now to own, Bap - ture thrills us 
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sea - sons be; Let us sing, for 

stones would sing: What a debt we 

as we trace All the deeds thy 
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well 
owe 
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we 
to 



may: 
thee, 



Je - sus! we will 
Thee our Say - iour, 



sing of 
thee our 



thee. 
King! 



love hath done, 



ti gjjf \ % 



All the rich - es of thy grace. 
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'Tis thy grace alone can save; 

Every blessing comes from thee — 
All we have, and hope to have, 

All we are, and hope to be. 

5. 
Thine the Name to sinners dear ! 

Thine the Name all names before 

Blessed here and everywhere; 

Blessdd now and evermore ! 
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MISS MARY A. LATHBURY. 



Lift up, O little children. 
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SURSB. — M. C. SEWARD. 
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1. Lift up, 

2. Lift up, 

3. Ring, all 



O lit - tie chil-dren, Yourvoic-es clear and sweet, 
O ten- der lil - ies, Your whiteness to the sun; 
ye bells, in wel- come. Your chimes of joy a -gain! 



And sing the bless - ed sto - ry Of 
The earth is not our pris - on, Since 
King out the night of sad - ness, Bing 
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Chobus. 
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Christ, the Lord of glo - ry. And wor-ship at his feet! And wor-ship at his feet! 
Christ him-self hath ris - en, The life of ev - ery one. The life of ev - ery one. )■ Oh, sing the 
in the mom of glad - ness. For death no more shall reign. For death no more shall reign. 
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bless-ed sto - ry ! The Lord of life and glo - ry Is ris - en — as he said — Is ris - en from the dead ! 
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mSS CATHARINE WINKWOKTH, tX, 



Christ the Lord is risen again. 

MOZART. — arr. fr. j. c w. a. mozart. 
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1. Christ the Lord is xisen a - gain; Christ hath broken ev - ery chain; Hark ! an - gel - ic 

2. He who bore all pain and loss, Com- fort -loss, up - on the cross. Lives in glo-iy 
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voic - es cry, 
now on high, 
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Sing-ing ev - er - more on high, Hal - le - lii-jah! Praise the Lord! 
Pleads for us, and hears oar cry: Hal-le - lu-jah! Praise the Lord! 
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He who slumbered in the grave 
Is exalted now to save; 
Now through Christeadom it rings 
That the Lamb is King of kings: 

Now he bids us tell abroad 
How the lost may be restored, 
How the penitent forgiven, 
How we, too, may enter heaven: 
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RKV. THOMAS KELLY. 



Praise the Saviour, ye who know him. 



PKAISE. — GERMAN MELODY. 
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1. Praiae the Savionr, ye wbo know him: who can tell how mach we owe him? Gladly let us ren • <ler to him All we are and have! 

2. Sing of Je-sns, sing for ev - er Of the love that changes nev - er ; Who or what from him can sev-er Those he makes his own f 

3. Je - sns is the name that charms as; He for conflict fits and arms as; Nothini; moves, and nothing harms us, When we trust in him. 

4. Trust in him, ye saints, for ev - er; He is faithful, changing nev • er, Neither force nor guile can sev-er Those he loves from him. 
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The day of resurrection. 
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See, the Conqueror mounts in triumph. 



REV. CHRISTOPHBR WOROSWORIH, D.D. 

In uniton. 



MURIBU^T. MORLBY. 
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1. See, the conqueror moimts in triumph I See the King in roy - al state, Bid-iug on the clouds, his char-iot, 

2. Who is this that comes in glo-ry, With the trump of ju - bi - lee? Lord of bat -ties, God of ar-mies, 

3. Thouhastraisedourhu-man na-ture, On the clouds to God's right hand; There we sit in heavenly plao - es, 
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To his heavenly pal - ace gate! Hark ! the choirs of an - gel voic-es Joy-fol hal-le - lu-jahssing, 
Ke has gained the vie - to - ry; He, who on the cross did suf-fer, He, who from the grave a - rose. 
Therewith thee in glo - ry stand; Je - sus reigns, a-doredby an -gels; Man with God is on the throne; 
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And thepor- tals high are lift-ed 
He has vanquished sin and Sa-tan, 
Might - y Lord ! in thine as - oen-sioD, 



To 
He 
We 




re - ceive their heavenly King, 
by death has spoiled his foes, 
by fiedth be - hold our own. 



Lift us up from earth to heaven. 

Give us wings of faith and love, 
Gales of holy aspirations. 

Wafting us to realms above; 
That, with hearts and minds uplifted. 

We with Christ our Lord may dwell. 
Where he sits enthroned in glory, 

In the heavenly citadel. 
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O Christ, thou hast ascended. 
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O Christ, thoo bust as - ce»d-ed Tri - utuph - BOt - ly on high, By chei - nb 

, Heaven's gates un - fold a ■ hove thee: Bnt canst then. Lord, for - get The lit - tie 

the price - less mer - it Of tby re - deem - ing cross, Vonch^afe thy 
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seven - tola spir • it, And tnm to gain oar loss; Till we by strong en - deav - or In 
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Golden harps are sounding. 



MISS PRANCES R. HAVBRCAk. 



HERMAS. — F. R. HAVBRGAL. 




1. Gold - en harps are sonnding, An - gel voic- es ring, Pearl-y gates are o - pened, O - pened for the King. 

2. He who came to save ns, He who bled and died, Now is crowned with gladness At his Father's side. 

3. Pray-ing for his chil - dren In that bless-ed place, Gall -ing them to glo - ry, Sending them his grace; 
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Ghrist, the King of glo - ry, Je - sns, King of loye, Is gone up in tri - umph To his throne a - hove. 
Nev - er more to suf - fer, Nev-er more to die, Je - bus. King of glo - ry, Is gone up on high. 
His bright home pre-par - ing, Lit -tie ones, for you; Je - sus ev - er liv - eth, Ev - er lov-eth too. 
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All his work is end - ed, Joy-ful-ly we sing; Je - bus hath as - cend - ed ! Glo-ry to our King! 
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192 Singing for Jesus, our Saviour and King. 
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3 Singing for Jeatis, onr Sheptterd and Golds, 

for gladness of heart that he gf 

Singing for Tonder and praise that be died. 

Singing for blessing and joy that be lives. 

Singing for JesnE, yes, singing for joy; 

Thus will we praise him and tell out bis 1ot0, 
Till be aball call ns to brighter employ, 

Singing for Jesna, for ever above. 
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Little children, praise the Saviour. 



AUTHOR NOT KNOWN. 



PHUVAL. — WILLIAM T. BKST. 



Hi^/u j n \ ] hHii^.-p-h^ 




1. Lit • tie children, praise the Sa-yionr; He re - gards you from a - bove: Praise him for his great sal - va - tion, 

2. When he left his throne in glo - ry, When he lived with mortals here, Lit - tie children sang his prais-es, 

3. When the anx - ions mothers round him, With their ten • der infants, pressed. He with o - pen arms received them, 





Piaise him for his precious love ! \ 

And it pleased his gracious ear. v Sweet ho - san - nas, sweet ho - san - nas To the name of Je - sus sing; 

And the lit - tie ones he blessed. ) 
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Sweet ho - san-nas, sweet ho - san- nas To the name of Je - sus sing. 
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4 Up in yonder happy regions 
Angels sound the chorus high; 

Twice ten thousand times ten thousand 
Sound his praises through the sky. — Bef. 

5 Little children, praise the Saviour, 
Praise him, your undying Friend; 

B Praise him till in heaven you meet him, 
There to praise him without end. — Ref. 
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We bring no glittering treasures. 




I. We bring no glittering treaa - nres, No gema from earth's deep n 
3. The dear -est gift of beav - en, Love'e writ - ten word of truth, 
3. He - deem - er. grant thy bleaa - ing I Oh, teach na hoir to pray, 



I, with aim - pie 
TO u ie eai - I7 
That each, thy fntr poa • 
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To obaut thy love di ■ vine. 
To gnide onr steps in yonth; 
May tread life's on - ward way; 


1 i 

Chil - dreu, thy fa - vore shai • ing. 
We hear the won-drons sto - ry, 
Then, where the pare are dwell - ing 
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RKV. WILUAM W. HOW, D.D. 



Come, praise your Lord and Saviour. 



LBVBRBTT.— C J. DALB. 
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I. Gome, praiBe your Lord and Say - ioar In strains of ho - ly mirth: Give thanks to him, O 
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ehil - dren. Who lived a child on earth. 
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He loTed the lit - tie chil - dren, And 
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called them to his side; 






Mf f p p i r:iMf ^ 



His loY - ing arms em - braced them, And for their sake he died. 

J3 - li 



(Boyf only.) 

2 O Jesns, we woold praise thee 

With songs of hol^ joy, 
For thou on earth didst sojourn, 

A pure and spotless boy. 
Make us, like thee, obedient, 

Like thee, from sin-stains free, 
Like thee in God's own temple, 

In lowly home like thee. 



(Girls only.) 
3 O Jesus, we too praise thee, 

The lowly maiden's Son: 
In thee all gentlest g^ces 

Are gathered into one. 
Oh. give the best adornment 

That Christian maid can wear, — 
The meek and q^uiet spirit 

Which shone in thee so fair. 
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(AU.) 
4 O Lord, with voices blended 

We sing our songs of praise: 
Be thou the light and pattern 

Of all our childhooas days: 
And lead us ever onward, 

That, while we stay below. 
We may like thee, O Jesus, 

In grace and wisdom grow. 



196 



All glory, laud, and honor. 
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JAMBS MONTGOMBRY. 



Songs of praise the angels sang. 



THANKSGIVING.— W. B. CILBBRT. 
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1. Songs of praise the aa - gels sang, Heaven with hal - le - la - jahs rang, When Je - ho - vah's 

2. . Heayen and earth must pass a - way — Songs of praise shall crown that day; God . will make new 

3. Saints be -low, with heart and voice, Still in songs of praise re - joice; Learn - ing here, by 
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work be - gnn. When he spake, and it was done. Songs of praise a - woke the mom, When the 

heavens and earth — Songs of praise shall hail their birth. And shall man a - lone be dumb. Till that 

faith and love. Songs of praise to sing a - bove. Borne up - on their lat - est breath Songs of 
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Prince of Peace was bom; Songs of praise a - rose, when he Gap-tive led cap - tiv - i 
glo - rioos king - dom come? No; the Church de - lights to raise Psalms and hymns and songs of 
praise shall con - qner death; Then, a • mid e - ter - nal joy. Songs of praise their powers em 
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198 The head that once was crowned with thorns. 



KBV. THOBfAS KELLY. 



NBWBOLD.— GEO. KINGSLBY. 




1. The head that once was crowned with thomB, Is crowned with glo-ry now; A roy-al di - a - dem a - doms 

2. The high-est place that heaven af-fords, Is his by sovereign right; The King of kings, and Lord of lords, 





The mighty 
He reigns in 
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bright, He reigns in 
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3- 
The joy of all who dwell above. 

The joy of all below, 

To whom be manifests his love, 

And grants his uame to know. 

4- 
To them the cross with all its shame. 

With all its grace is given; 

Their name— an everlasting name. 

Their joy— the joy of heaven. 
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All hail the power of Jesus' name! 



KEY. EDWARD FBRROKBT. 

1 All hail the power of Jesus' name ! 

Let angels prostrate fall; 
Bring forth the royal diadem. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

2 Crown him, ye martyrs of oar God, 

Who from his altar call; 
Extol the stem of Jesse*s rod. 
And crown him Lord of alL 



3 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race. 

Ye ransomed from the fall; 
Hail him, who saves you by his grace. 
And crown him Lord of alL 

4 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall; 
Go, spread yoar trophies at his feet. 
And crown him Lord of all. 



TUNE^" MBWBOLD.** 



5 Let every kindred, every tribe, 

On this terrestrial ball. 
To him all majesty ascribe. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

6 Oh, that with yonder sacred throng. 

We at his feet may fall; 
We'll join the everlasting song. 
And crown him Lord of alL 
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Oh, for a thousand tongues to sing. 



RBV. CMARLBS WESLEY. 



FARRANT. — R. FARRANT. 
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to pro - claim, To spread through 
sor - rows cease; Tin mn - sic 
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of my God and King, The 
all the earth a - broad. The 
to my ray - ished ears; *Tis 
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tri - umphs of his grace! 
hon - ors of thy name, 
life, and health, and peace. 




He breaks the power of canceled sin. 

He sets the prisoner free; 
His blood can make the foulest dean; 

His blood availed for me. 

5- 
Let us obey, we then shall know, 

Shall feel our sins forgiven; 

Anticipate our heaven below. 

And own that love is heaven. 
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201 Awake, my heart, arise, my tongue. 

REV. ISAAC WATTS, D.D. 

[ Awake, my heart, arise, my tongue, 3 And lest the shadow of a spot 5 The Spirit wrought my faith and love, 

Prepare a tuneful voice; Should on my soul be found. And hope and every grace; 

In God, the life of all my joys. He took the robe the Saviour wrought, But Jesus spent his life to work 

Aloud will I rejoice. And cast it all around. The robe of righteousness. 



2 Tis he adorned my naked soul. 
And made salvation mine; 
Upon a poor, polluted worm, 
He makes his graces shine. 



4 How far the heavenly robe exceeds 6 Strangely, my soul, art thou arrayed. 

What earthly princes wear! By the great sacred Three; 

These ornaments, how bright they shine ! In sweetest harmony of praise. 

How white the garments are ! Let all thy powers agree. 
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RBV. ARTHUR P. STANLEY, D.D. 



He is gone — a cloud of light. 



ST. PATRICK. — A. S. SULUVAN. 
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1. He is gone — a dond of light Has re-ceived him from our sight; High in heaven, where eye of men 

2. He is gone — to- wards their goal World and ohnroh most onward roll: Far be - hind we leave the past; 

3. He is gone — bnt we once more Shall be - hold him as be -fore; In the heaven of heav'ns the same, 
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Fol - lows not, nor an - gel's ken; Through the vails of time and space. Passed in - to the ho - liest place; 
For - ward are onr glanc-es cast: Still his words be - fore ns range Through the a - ges, as they change: 
As on earth he went and came. In the ma - ny mansions there, Place for ns he will pre - pare: 





All the toil, the sor - row done. All the bat - tie fonght and won. 
Whereso - e'er the trnth shall lead, He will give what - e'er we need. 
In that world nn-seen, nn -known, He and we may yet be one. 




He is gone — bat not in vain, 
Wait nntil he comes again: 
He is risen, he is not here; 
Far above this earthly sphere 
.Evermore in heart and mind 
There our peace in him we find ; 
To our own eternal Friend, 
Thitherward let us ascend.* 
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Watchman, tell us of the night. 



&IR JOHN BOWRINC, LL.D. 



WSSLBV.— LOWELL MASON. 
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1. Watchman, tell 

2. Watchman, tell 

3. Watchman, tell 
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the night. What its signs of 
the night: High - er yet that 
the night, For the mom-ing 
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prom-ise are. Traveler, o'er yon 

star as - cends. Traveler, bless -ed - 
seems to dawn. Traveler, dark-ness 
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mountain's height. See that glo - ry beam-ing star! Watchman, does its beauteous ray Aught of 
ness and light, Peace and truth, its course por - tends. Watchman, will its beams a - lone GUd the 
takes its flight, Doubt and ter - ror are with-drawn. Watchman, let thy wanderings cease; Hie thee 
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joy or hope fore - tell? Traveler, yes: it brings the day. Promised day of Is - ra - el. 
spot that gave them birth? Traveler, a - ges are its own; See! it bursts o'er all the earth! 
to thy qui - et home. Traveler, lo I the Prince of Peace, Lo ! the Son of God is come ! 
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MRS. C. F. ALBXANDBR. 
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He is coming. Fie is coming. 



MARYLAND.— H. SAMDRKS. 



-r 




1. He is com-ing, he 

2. He is oom-ing, he 

3. He is com-ing. he 



18 

is 
is 



com-ing, Not as once he came be - fore, Wail-ing in-fant, bom in weak-ness 
com-ing, Not in pain, and shame, and woe, With the thorn-crown on his fore -head, 
com-ing, Not as once he wandered thro' All the hos - tile land of Jn - dah, 
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On a low - ly sta - ble floor: But up- on his cloud of glo - ry, In the Crimson - tint-ed sky. 
And the blood-drops trickling slow; But with di - a - dem up- on him. And the scep-tre in his hand 
With his followers poor and few: But with all the ho - ly an -gels Wait -ing round his judgment-seat 
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Wl^rewe seethe gold-en sun-*is€ In the ro - sy dis^ -" tim«# lie. 
And the dead all ranged be - fore him, J^sed from death, hell, s^, ai^ land. 
And the clios-en twelve a - pos- ties Sit - ting crown-ed at his^ feei. 
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He is coitrmg, he is coming; 

fi^ his liMy first estate, 
And hi^ 4eAd«r love, so teach us 

That in itaih and hope we wait, 
Till in glory dagtward burning. 

Our redemption drewelh near; 
And we see the sign in hearen 

Of our Judge and Sari^mr dear. 
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Light of those whose dreary dwelling. 



KBV. CHARLES WBSLBY. 



W. K. BASSPORD. 



ri / J i \ p^''i j,u n Up^'4^ m 
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L Light of tboB6 whose drear-y dwell - ing Bor - ders on the shades of death ! Rise on us, thy 

2. Still we wait for thine ap - pear -ing; Life and joy thy beams im -part, Chas-ing all our 

3. Save ns, in thy great com - pas - sion, O thon mild, pa - cif - ic Prince ! Give the knowledge 
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love re - veal - ing, 
fears, and cheer-ing 
of sal - va - tion, 



Dis - si - pate the clouds be-neath; 
Ev - ery poor be - night - ed heart: 
Give the par - don of onr sins; 



Thon, of heaven and earth Cre - a - tor, 

Come, and man - i - fest thy fa - vor 

By thine all - sof - fi - cient mer - it. 
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In our deep -est darkness rise,— Scattering all the night of na - ture. Pouring day up- on our eyes. 
To the ransomed, help-less race; Ome, thou glorious God andSav-iour! Come,and bring the gos - pel grace. 
Ev - ery burdened soul re -lease; Ev - ery wea - ry, wandering spir -it, Guide in -to thy per - feet peace. 
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Come, thou long-expected Jesus. 



REV. CHARLES WESLEY. 



INTBRLACHBN. — P. SILCHBR. 
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1. Ck)me, thou long- ex - pect-ed Je - bus, Bom to set thy peo -pie free; From our fears and sins re -lease us, 

2. Is - rael's Strength and Gon-so - la - tion, Hope of all the saints thou art; Dear De - sire of ev - ery na - tion, 





Let ns find our rest in thee, Let ns find oar rest in thee. 

Joy of ev - ery long-ing heart, Joy of ev - ery long-ing heart. 




Bom, thy people to deliver; 

Bom a child, and yet a King; 
Bom to reign in us for ever, 

Now thy precious kingdom bring. 

By thine own eternal Spirit, 
Bole in all our hearts alone; 

By thine all-sufficient merits 
Baise us to thy glorious throne. 
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How bright that blessed hope! 



AUTHOR NOT KNOWN 



BLESSED HOPS. — ^T. B. PERKINS. 




'ki.ni\iiiM, 



1. How bright that bless-ed hope! Je - sus will come! 

2. Him ev - ery eye shall see, Je - sus will come ! 

3. Full of this bless-ed hope ! Je - sus will come ! 



Let us our heads lift up, Je - sus will come ! 

Bright will the glo - ry be, Je - sus will come ! 

Let us the cross take up, Je • sus will come ! 
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Saints of God I the dawn is brightening. 



MRS. MARY MAXWELL. 



•BNBDICnON..— A. H. MANN. 




I. 
2. 

3- 
4- 



Saints of God! the dawn is brightening, To- ken of onr com - ing Lord; O'er the earth the 

Now, O Lord ! fnl - fill thy plea -sure, Breathe np- on thy chos-en band, And, with pen - te - 

Broad the shad-ow of onr na - tion, Ea - ger mill -ions hith-er roam; Lo! they wait for 

Soon shall end the time of weep -ing, Soon the reap -ing time will come, — Heaven and earth to - 
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field IS whitening; Lond-er rings the Master's word, — ** Pray for reap-ers In the har - Test of the Lord." 

cos- tal measure. Send forth reapers o*er our land, — Faitii-ful reap-ers, Gathering sheaves for thy right hand. 

thy sal-va-tion; Gome, Lord Je - sns ! qnick-ly come! By thySpir-it, Bring thy ransomed peo- pie home. 

geth • er keep-ing God's e - ter - nal Har- vest Home: Saints and angels! Shout the world's greatHarvest Home. 
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How bright that blessed hope I — Concluded. 
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Mom -ing SO bright and dear, Man-sionsof God ap-pear, Sin shall not en- ter there, ^Je - bus will come! 
Soon shall the trumpet speak. Each sleeping saint a- wake. And the glad morning break, Je • sus will come! 
Hap - py, reproach to bear, Shame, for his sake, to share, Since we our crown shall wear, Je - sus will oome I 



i 




rfi^ffi'^ni |[i[ji 



209 



Thou art coming, O my Saviour! 



MISS FRANCES K« HAVBRCAL. 



SOUTHWICK.— C. J. VINCENT. 
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1. Thoa art oom-ing, O my Sav-ioar ! Thoa art com-ing, O my King ! In thy beau-ty all - re-splendent, 

2. Then art oom-ing, then art oom-ing ! We shall meet thee on thy way, We shall see thee, we shall know thee, 

3. Not a clond and not a shad-ow, Not a mist and not a tear. Not a sin and not a sor - row. 
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In thyglo-ry all - transcendent; Well may we re • joice and sing ! Gom-ing! In the o - pening east 
We shall bless thee, we shall show thee All oar hearts conld nev-er say ! What an an - them that will be. 
Not a dim and vailed to - mor-row, For that snn-rise grand and clear! Je - sus, Sav-ionr, once with thee, 
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Her - aid brightness slow-ly swells; Com - ing! O my glo - rions Priest, Hear we not thy gold - en bells? 
Bing-ing ont our love to thee, Poftr - ing out our rap - ture sweet At thine own all - glo - rions feet ! 
Noth-ing else seems worth a thought! Oh, how mar-vel - ous will be All the bUss thy pain hath bought! 
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Hark I 'tis the watchman's cry! 



RBV. HORAT1US BONAR, D.D. 



J. R. MURRAY. 
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1. Hark! 't is the watchman's cry: Wake, brethren, wake ! Je - sus onr Lord is nigh; Wake, breth - ren, wake! 

2. Call to each wak-ing band, Watch, brethren, watch; Clear is our Lord's command, Watch, breth - ren, watch. 

3. Hear we the Saviour's voice. Pray, brethren, pray! Would ye his heart re - joice ? Pray, breth - ren, pray. 

4. Now sound the fi - nal chord, Praise, brethren, praise ! Thrice ho - ly is the Lord; Praise, breth - ren, praise! 
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Sleep is for sons of night; Ye are children of the light; Yours is the glo - ry bri^t — Wake, brethren, wake ! 
Be ye as they that wait Al - ways at the Bridegroom's gate; Ev'n though he tar-ry late, Watch,brethren, watch. 
Sin calls for constant fear; Weakness needs the strong One near; Long as ye strug-gle here. Pray, brethren, pray. 
\Y^tmpre befits the tongues. Soon to^ join the ^ an-|[els' so^s. While heaven the note prolongs, Praise, brethren, praise! 



-eels' sonffs. While heaven the note prolongs, Pra; 





CHOUU8. ^ 



Hark! 'tis the watchman's cry: Wake, brethren, wake! Je - sus our Lord is nigh; Wake, breth - ren, wake ! 
Call to each wak-ing band. Watch, brethren, watch; Clear is our Lord's command. Watch, breth - ren, watch. 
Hear we the Saviour's voice. Pray, brethren, pray! Would ye his heart re -joice? Pray, breth - ren, pray. 
Now sound the fi- nal chord. Praise, brethren, praise ! Thrice ho - ly is our Lord; Praise, breth - ren, praise ! 

-a- 
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Oh, there will be mourning. 
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1. Oh, there will be monra-ing Be - fore the judg-ment - bobI, When thu world is bnm-ing. Bo - 
a. Oh, there will be moam-ing Be - fore the Jndg-ment • seat! When the tram-pet's warn - ing The 

3. Oh, there will be moam - iag Be • fore the jndg-meut - seatl When, front dnat re • turn - lug. The 

4. Oh, there will be monm-iDg Be- fore the jndg-ment - aeat; Jns > tice, ev ■ er frown- ing, SbaJt 
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Holy Ghost! dispel our sadness. 



SBV. AUGUSTUS M. TOPLADY, tr. 



M. L. BARTLSTT. 
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1. Ho - \y Ghost ! dis - pel our sad - ness, Pierce the clouds of sin - ful night; Gome, thoa Source of 

2. From that height which knows no meas - nre, As a gm - cions shower de - scend, Bring-ing down the 

3. Man - i - fest thy love for-ev - er; Fence us in on ev - ery side; In dis -tress be 





H+^-^-H^ 



t 



^ 



^ 



sweet -est glad-ness! Breathe thy life, and spread thy light: Gome, thon best of all do - na - tions 
rich - est treas-nre Man can wish, or Qod can send: An - thor of the new ere - a - tion ! 
Be - liev - er; Gnard and teach, sup - port and guide: Hear, oh, hear our sup • pli • ca - tion, 



our 
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God can give, or we im - plore ! Hay - ing thy sweet con - so - la - tions, We need wish for noth-ing more. 
Gome, with uno-tion and with power; Make our hearts thy hab - i - ta - tion; On our souls thy grao - es shower. 
Lov - ing Spir . it, God of peace ! Best up - on this con - gre - ga - tion, With the full - ness of thy grace ! 
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Come, Spirit, source of light. 



, Come, Spirit, uarHi of light. Tb; gnetit nn-coDfiacd; Dii-ptl Ui* gtoom-y aliBdMaf nigbc. Tha du-kucM of tk«mliiiL 

9. Nov to onr sfH dii - pUr The tmtb thy vord* re ■ Te*l ; CkOMnato rnn th« bHranly ny, Ua - lighting in thy will 

3. Thy laMhlngi maks HI know The myal«riM of thy love, ThaTkn-l-ty oTlblng* be - low, The Joy of tbiogia- bore. 

4. While tbro' thUmue ve atray, Oh, spraad thy beam* a- broad; Dineloaethedaogen of the way, Aadgnidsonr alapa to God. 
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Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove. 



Come, gra • oioiu Spir - it, hukTenl; Dove, With light sad com - fort from a - bove ; Be than oar gnaidiaD, 
To US the light of troth dis - play, And make ns know uidohoo«e thy way ; Flout ho -It teas in 




Lead US to holineu — the road 
That we moat take to dwell with Ood; 
Lead 08 to Christ, the linng waj, 
Nor let us from his precepts ertra;. 

4- , 
Lead na to God, onr final real. 
To be wiUi him for erer blest; 
Lead ns to heaven, ita bliss to share — 
Fnllneas of joy for ever theiel 
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Holy Ghost I with light divine. 



KBV. AMORBW RSBD. 



LAST HOPS.— Air. fr. GOTTSCHAUC 




1. Ho - ly Ghost I with light di • vine, Shine up- on this heart of mine; 

2. Ho - ly Qhost! with power di - vine, Cleanse this gnilt - y heart of mine; 
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Chase the shades of 
Long hath sin, with- 
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night a • way, 
ont con - trol. 



Tarn my dark - ness in - to day. 
Held do - min - ion o'er my sonL 
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Holy Ghost ! with joy divine, 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine; 
Bid my many woes depart, 
Heal my wounded, bleeding heart 

4- 
Holy Spirit ! all divine, 

Dwell within this heart of mine; 

Cast down every idol-throne, 

Beign supreme — and reign alone. 



216 

RBV. JOSEPH HAKT. 



Come, Holy Spirit, come I 



HAYDN, 



. fr. HAYDN. 
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X. Come, Ho • ly Spir-it, come! 

a. Con- TiDoeaa of oar sin; 

3. Re > TiYe oar drooping faith, 

4. Come, Ho • ly Spirit, come ; 
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Let thy bright beams arise ; Dis . pel the sorrow from oar minds, The darkness from oar eyes. 

Then lead to Je sas' blood. And to oar wondering view reveal The mercies of oar God. 

Oar donbts and fears remove. And kindle in oar breasts the flame Of nev • er- dying love. 

Oar minds f^m bondage fne ; Then shall we know, and praise, and love, The Father. Son. and thee. 
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Gracious Spirit, dwell with me. 



I. Qra-oions Spii - it, dvell with 

3. Trnth-fDl Spir - it, dwell with me, 

3. Ho - ly Spir -it, dweil with 



I my • self wonld gra - oioiu be; And, wiOi worda tlwt help uid heal, 
J m J - self vonld tmtli'fal be; And, with via • dom kind and dew, 
I my • self wonld ho - ly be 1 Sep - a - rate from Bio, I would 
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wonld thy life in mine re - ts&I; And, with ao - tioDs bold and meek, Wonld for Chriit, my Sav - ionr, Bpeah. 
Let thy lifs in mine ap- pear; And, with ao-tiona broth-er - ly, Speak my Lord's ain . cor - i - ty. 
Chooae and chsT-iah all things good; And what-ev - er 1 c«n be Oiva to him who gave me thee. 
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Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed. 



I UiMl-er, lut farewell. A Galde. k Cum>rDrt - bt b*queatb«d,Wltbag 

S'part, A gnKdoDi. wllliDg QMSb Whlla h« cau Sod ods humble hsait Whera-ln to nat, 

oa-HM, And eT - ery violflTj w™> Aod er - ery tbonnht of ho ■ II - dm* I* bli ■ - ioDe. 

idgnoa! Our wdakneu pt^ng iw; Oh, makooarhcartatlijdwelUDg-plwie.ADd worthiar Ui««! 



n 
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Holy Ghost, the Infinite I 



CBORGB RAWSON. 



TRBVB& — arr. by h. j. cauntlktt. 




1. Ho-ly Ghost, the In-fin - ite! Shine up-on our nature's night With thy bless-ed inward light, Com-fort - er IM - vine ! 

2. We are sinfnl : cleanse ns, Lord ; We are faint : thy strength afford ; Lost, — ontil by thee restored, Com-fort - er Di - vine I 




3 Like the dew, thy peace distill; 
Guide, subdue our wayward will, 
Things of Christ unfolding still, 
Comforter Divine I 
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4 In us "Abba, Father," cry, — 
Earnest of our bliss on high, 
Seal of immortality, — 
Comforter Divine ! 

Spirit of the Only Wise. 



5 Search for us the depths of God; 
Bear us up the starry road. 
To the height of thine abode, 
Comforter Divine ! 



RBV. THOMAS B. POLLOCK. 



MAYBNT. — BUNNBTT. 
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1. Spir - it of the On - ly Wise, Thou in whom all know-ledge lies. Bead - ing all with 

2. Com - fort - er, to whom we owe All that we re - joice to know Of our Say-iour*s 

3. Spir - it, whom our fail - ings grieve, Whom the world will not re - ceive. Who dost help us 
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LativtrM. 
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search-ing eyes — Hear us. Ho - ly Spir - it 
work be - low, Hear us. Ho - ly Spir - it. 
to be - lieve, Hear us, Ho - ly Spir - it 



A - - men. 
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Spirit, guarding us from ill, 
Bend aright our stubborn will; 
Though we grieve thee, patient still- 
Hear us, Holy Spirit 

5- 
Thou whose grace the Church doth fill, 

Showing her God's perfect will. 

Making Jesus present still; 

Hear us. Holy Spirit 
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Holy Spirit! hear us. 



AUTHOR NOT KNOWN. 



PRINCBTHORPB. — WILUAM PriTS. 
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1. Ho - ly Spir - it! hear ns 

2. Up to heaven as - cend - ing 

3. Light - en thou onr dark - ness, 
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On this Sab - bath day; Gome to ns with bless - ing, 

Onr dear Lord has gone; Yet his lit - tie chil - dren 

Be thy - self our light; Strength-en thou onr weak - ness, 
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Gome with ns to stay: Gome, as once thou cam - est To the faith - ful few, 
Leaves he not a - lone. To his bless - ed prom - ise Now in faith we ding; — 

Spir - it of all might! In our doubt give conn - sel. In temp-ta - tion aid; 



i 



m 



^ 



f 



-^- 



-i9- 




4- 



^^n^T n rtf r 



m 



in^ ^\ff^ \ \~m 



Last verte. 
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Pa - tient - ly a - wait - ing 
Com - fort - er, most ho - ly ! 
Say to us in dan • ger. 



4p^ 



Je - sus' prom-ise true. 
Spread o'er us thy wing. 
"Be not ye a - fraid!"A -men. 




Spirit of adoption ! 

Make us overflow 
With thy sevenfold blessing, 

And in grace to grow; 
"Into Ghrist baptized," 

Grant that we may be. 
Day and night, dear Spirit, 

Perfected by thee ! 
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A. JACKSON. 



Let thy wondrous way be known. 



eiLTON.— CHAS. STBGGALL. 




I. Let thy wondrotiB way be known, And let every na-tion own Thon art Gk>d, and thou a - lone: Spir-it, hear car prayer. 




^W 



2 Let each one thy glorions name 
Magnify, and spread thy fome, 
And thy love let all proclaim: 
Spirit, hear our prayer. 




3 Let the nations join to sing, 
And let hallelnjahs ring 
To the righteous Jadge and King 
Spirit, hear onr prayer. 



4 Then shall blessings from thy hand 
Fall in showers npon thy land, 
And the world in rapture stand: 
Spirit, hear our prayer. 
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Spirit blest, wiio art adored. 



RKV. THOMAS B. POLLOCK. 



susiMAME. — arr. by a. s. svllivan. 
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I. Spirit blest, who art a • dored With the Father and the Word, One eternal God and Lord: Hear us, Ho-ly Spir-it 
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Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
Dew descending from above. 
Breath of life, and fire of love; 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

Source of strength and knowledge clear. 
Wisdom, godliness sincere, 
Understanding, counsel, fear; 
Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

Source of meekness, love, and peace. 
Patience, pureness, faith's increase, 
Hope and joy that cannot cease; 
Hear us. Holy Spirit. 



5 Spirit guiding us aright. 
Spirit making darkness light, 
Spirit of resistless might; 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

6 Thou, whom Jesus from his throne 
Gave to cheer and help his own. 
That they might not be alone; 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

7 Thou by whom our souls are fed 
With the true and living bread. 
Even him who for us bled; 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 



8 Come to raise us when we fall. 
And, when snares our souls enthrall. 
Lead us back with gentle call; 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

9 Keep us in the narrow way, 
Warn us when we go astray. 
Plead within us when we pray; 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

ID Holy, loving, as thou art, 

Gome, and live within our heart. 
Never from us to depart; 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 
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Cod loved the world of sinners lost. 




It bionght my Saviour from a 

■ f.fff>./3. 



■ bo»e, To die on Cal - ti 



4 Believing Bonis, rejoicing go; 

There Bhall to yon be giren 
A glorions foretaste, here below, 
Of endiesa life in hcBTen. Out. 

5 Of victory now o'er Satan's power 

Let all the ransomed sing. 
And trinmph in the dying hour 
Thro' Ohriet the Lord our King. 
Cho. 
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O Jesus, thou art standing. 
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Ma, thoD hrt itand-ing 
SOS, thon Mt knock-ing: 
SOS. tbon art plaad-iug 


Oat-eide the faat ' closed door, 
In ac - cenia meek and low,— 


In low - ly p» - tience 
And tboms thy brow en - 
"I died for yon. my 
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the name of 
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And 
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thy 
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bave 


marred: 


Oh. 


love 


that pan-eth 


know 


ladge. 


So 




ehil 


dren, 
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And 


will 


ye 


treat 
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Lord, 


with ahame and 
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We 
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name and sign - 
pa - tient - ly 
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Ob, shame, tbricsBhameup - < 
Ob, sin that bath no 
Dear Bbt - ionr, «n - t«r, i 



OB I To keep him Btand-mg there. 

qnal. So fast to bar the gatet 

- ter. And leare vs nev - ec • more ! 
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O Saviour, where shall guilty man. 





r ^ 1 ^ 










ipTj 1 ; j^ J^ 


'lilAiPt 


Ms 


ffi'j \m-Ji:nii i 1 


I. Savioni, where Bhall gnilt-; man Find rest ei 
1. How cnme the ev - et - lost- ing Sod, The Lord of 


cept in thee? Thine was the nar ■ fere with bis foe, 
life, to die? Whydidstthoumoettbe tempter's power. 


^^"^.^^hi J Mrif-^-F=^ 
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3 To save as by thy ptecioua blood. 

To moke as one in thee, 
That onra might be thj perfect life, 
Thy thorny orown, thy orow, thy strife. 

And onn the victory. 

4 Oh, make na worthy, gracions Lord, 

Ofallthy lovetobs; 
To thy bleat will oar wills incline. 
That unto death we may be thine. 

And erer live in thee. 
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O Jesus Christ the righteous! live in me. 



. I I . j I I ,- . .1 I I I J I I I I I ' i I ' 
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Let us love and sing and wonder. 



RBV. JOHN NEWTON 



PALMS.— H. SMAKT. 



r'OJi i j.jjj i ji 'i iii, ^ nijjjii^ 



1. Let UB love and sing and wonder, Let as praise the Saviour's name ! He has hnshed the law's lond thnn-der, 

2. Let ns love the Lord who bought us, Pit-ied us when en - e - mies; Galled us by his grace, and taught us, 

3. Let us praise, and join theoho-rus Of the saints enthroned on high; Here they trust-ed him be - fore us, 
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He has quenched Mount Sinai's flame: He has washed us in his blood, He has brought us nigh to God. 
Healed the blind- ness of our eyes: He has washed us in his blood. He pre - sents our souls to Qod. 
Now their prais - es fill the sky: *'Thou hast washed us in thy blood Thou art wor - thy, Lamb of God ! " 
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O Jesus Christ the righteous. — Concluded. 



i 
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With - in the Fa - ther's house, my glorious dress May be the gar - ment of thy right - eous - ness. 
Mine the life won, and thine the life laid down, Thine the thorn-plait - ed, mine the right - eous crown. 
Like Ma - ry's gift let my de - vo - tion prove. For - giv - en great - ly, how I great - ly love. 
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Come, oh, come with thy broken heart. 



omenii 



Coma, oh, comewithtby brok-en heart. Wen - ry and 
X. Firm-ly ding to the bless-ed croos. There Rb&ll tb; 



Come nnd kneel at the o - pen door, 
Wash thee now in the crim-son fonnt. 




Je • BUB is wait- ing there: 
Flow-ing BO pare for thee; 



U vail - ing Ihert. 




3- 
Come and taste of the predona feast, 

Feast of eternal love; 
Think of jojB that forever bloom. 

Bright in the life above: 
Come with a tmatlng heart to Ood, 

Come and be saved by grace; 
Come, for he loves to clasp thee nov. 

Close in his dear embmoe. — CKo. 
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Give up all for Jesus. 



p. E. BSLDBN. 



MONA.— W. P. SHBSWIN. 




¥~i i^ i 



1. Give ap all for Je - bob, Wea-ry child of sin I 

2. Give up all for Je - bos I He is call - ing you ; 

3. Giye np all for Je - bub, Keep-ing back no part ! 

4. Wondrons gifts he of - fers ! Bliss without al - loy ; 



What are earth-ly pleas -nres, If his love yoa win? 
Tmst in his sal - va - tiou, He will lead yon through ; 
Give your best af - fee - tions, Give him all your heart : 
Earth exchanged for heav - en — Grief, for end-less joy: 
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What are all the rich - es That the world can give, When compared to hea - ven, Where the just shall live? 

Je - bus' blood so pre - cious Can for you a - vail; Plead his gracious prom - ise, It shall nev-er fail 

For your full re - demp - tion He has paid the cost ; Gome, while he is wait - ing. Or you must be lost ! 

Come, for he is call • ing, Swift the moments fly ; Hast .en to the Sav - iour, He is pass -ing by! 
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EXFRAIN. 
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Give up all for Je - bus; Oh, take sal-va- tion free! Give up all for Je - bus; He gave his life for thee! 
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Oh, come to the merciful Saviour. 




Come,o< 
3. Then c< 



ir tbnt calls 70a, Ob, come to the Lord who for- gives and tor- gets; 
} to his feet and la J o- pen joni ato-r; Of Bnffering and sor - low, of gnilt and of ahame; 
} to the SnT-ionr. vbose mer-cygrowsbrigbter The long-er yon look at (be depths of bis love ; 




Though dark be the for - tone 1 
For the par- don of ain ia I 
And fear not — 'tisje-sas, 1 



□ earth that be-futlnyon, Therd '8 ahright home above.. where the Bun m 
I e crown of bis glo-ry, And the joy of our Lord to be tnie t 
jd life's cares grow lighter As yon think of the home and the glo - 1 



Oh, oome then to le • bob, whose arms ai 



• tended To fold his deu children in dos-est e 



Oh, come to the merciful Saviour. — Concluded. 




. tear • fal eyes I look a - roaud; Life BeemB a duk and stormy sea; Yet, 'mid the 

tellB me of » place of rest; It telle me wbere m; sonl may See: Oh, to the 

"Come, for all else most fail and die! Earth ia no rest - iug- place for thee; To heaven di- 

e of love!. .... In oon-fliol. grief, and ag - o- ny, 8ap- port me, 



gloom, I heara Bound, A heavenly whieper, 'Come to me !" A heavenly whisper, "Come. . 
\ren ■ Tj, faint, oppresBed, How Hweet the bidding, "Come to me !" How avteet the bidding, "Come., 
rect tbj veepiug eye, I am thy portion; Come tome! I am thy portion; Come.. 

oheer me fromn-bovel And geut-ly whiaper, "Cometome!" And gent-ly vhiBper," Come. . 



233 



I'm kneeling. Lord, at mercy's gate. 



I. I'm kneel-iag, Lord, at mer-cy's gate, With trsmbling hope and fear; I've wait- ed long, and 
3. None ev - er emp - ty turned a - way, Who trn - ly sought thy faca: And I, my Sav - ionr, 
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He 
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\hi ' < 1 1 


BtiU I 


wait 


Thy graoioUB word to hear. Thy precious word has bid mo seek 
To seek thy pardoning grace. Thy precions blood is all my plea: 
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The joys thoa hast in 
This can my soul re - 
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rm kneeling. Lord. — Concluded. 
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Kneel - ing at the door: O Lord, in mer - cy speak to me, I 'm kneel-ing at the door. 
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l«|SS CHARLOTTB BLUOTT. 



Just as I ann, without one plea. 



WOODWORTK. — W. B. BRADBURY. 




1. . Just as I am, with - out one plea, Bnt that thy blood was shed for me, And that thou bid*st me | 

2. Just as^ I am, and wait -ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot, To thee whose blood can. 

3. Just as I am, though to«8ed a - bout With many a con - flict, many a doubt, Fight-ings with - in, and 
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come to thee, O 
cleanse each spot, O 
fears with - out, O 



Lamb of 
Lamb of 
Lamb of 



God, I 
God, I 
God, I 



come, 
come, 
come, 



I 
I 
I 



come! 
come! 
come! 



Just as I am — thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Because thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come ! 



5. 
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Just as I am — thy love unknown 
rp^ Hath broken every barrier down; 
•I2ZII J Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone. 



O Lamb of God, I come ! 



8 
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I lay my sins on Jesus. 
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la; mj ana 
lay my 
long 



spot • less Lamb of 
All fall ' nam dwells in 
Heek, Iot - iag, low - ly, 



•BBxa them all. and 
faeal - «tfa my dia - 
long to be like 
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frees 
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ed load; 
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bring 


my gnUt to Je 


sna, 
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et. He dotli 


my Bonl 


re - deem: 


I 


It 


my giieb on Je 


■na. 


My 


Je - 


HUB, The Fa - 


ther'a ho - 


ly ohUd. 
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long 


to be with Je 
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wash my oriSa - aon stains White in his blood most pre - cions. Till not a 
bnr - dens and my cares; He from them all re - leas - es, He all my 
mid the heaTerJy throng; To sing with saints bis praia - es, And learn the . 
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I hear thy welcome voice. 



RBY. L. HARTSOUGH. 



X AM COMING. — L. HARTSOVCK. 
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1. I hear thy wel - come yoice, That calls me, Lord to thee; 

2. The* com - ing weak and yile, Thou dost my strength as - sure; 

3. Tis Je . BUS calls me on To per - feet faith and Iotc, 



l^lf^ ! f-H 



For cleans -ing in thy 
Thou dost my vile • ness 
To per - feet hope» and 



4. All hail! a - ton - ing blood! All hail! re - deem -ing grace! All hail! the gift of 
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CH0BU8. 
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pre - ciooB blood. That flowed on Gal - va • 

ftil - ly cleanse, Till spot - less all, and 

peace, and trast, Por earth and heayen a - 

Christ, our Lord, Onr Strength and Bight -eons 




am com - ing. Lord! 
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Com - ing now to thee! Wash me, cleanse me, in the blood That flowed on Cal - ya - ry! 
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Take my life, and let it be. 

I I 
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Jesus I lover of my soul. 



ItBV. CHASLBS WBSfcJKY. 
DUET. 



RSFUCK.— J. P. HOLBSOOIC 




8 8 

1. Je - Bxial lev - er of my seal. Let me to thy bo - som fly While the bil - lows near me 

2. Oth - er ref • nge haye I none; Hangs my help-less soul on thee; Leaye, ah! leaye me not a - 

3. Thon, O Christ! art all I want; More than all in thee I find; Raise the fall • en, cheer the 
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roll. While the tern 
lone, Still snp - port 
faint, Heal the sick, 




t 



CHOBUB. j^^ 
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pest still is high; Hide me, O my Say - lour! hide. Till the 
and com -fort me. All my tnist on thee is stayed; All my 

and lead the blind. Jnst and ho - ly is thy name, I am 



1 
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storm of life is past; Safe in • to the ha - yen guide; Oh, re - ceiye my soul at last! 
help from thee I bring; Coy • er my de - fence-less head With the shad - ow of thy wing, 
all an- righteous -ness; Vile and full of sin I am, Thou art fall of truth and grace. 
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Jesus, I my cross have taken. 




Feriib. sv>ei7 fond arn'M- tioni All I'TeH>aght,orhDped,<>ckaoii 

Oh, while thoudoatamlle apon ■M.God of wisdom, lore. Bud ■nigbt.FoeBDii 

Oh, 'tU Dot la grief tahann me. Vhllethy loTelalefl to me^ O 

I hBTe ulled thee— Abba, Father 1 1 bare Htayed niy heart on theel I 



limy con-dl-tioo, Qod and heaven an ■tUlmjowDl 

ind filendidlKwnme.ebow tby face, and all ii bright. 

ioT to charm me, Were that Joy nntnlied with thee. 

idcload* may gaUiei.AUmnat work for good tome. 
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As pants the hart for cooling streams. 







PMi\h\ii\,mnH\ii\MU'U\U\fiif\f\i\l^i^^^im 


I. ABpaiitethebartforcaollngBtroains,Vbenbest«dlD theebaee. So long* my eonl, Ood. for thee. And thy re- flwah-lnggnce. 
a. FtRthecmyOod— theliT'lDgOod. Uy tblnt'y soul doth pine; Oh. when (ball I be -hold thy face. Than Uh] -es- ty dl-vlne! 
3. Why reatleu. why caat down, my aoul 1 Hope atill ; and tbon (bait Hog The praise of blm who la tJiy Qod, Thy health's e - tor - nal spiing. 


P^j-irriP^iffiPiNuFii fiririF^^ifTiFirirryiflii 
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O Holy Saviour I Friend unseen. 



MISS CHARLOTTB SLLIOTT. 



rLRMMwa— «rr. fr. plbmming. 




1. O Ho-ly Sav-iour! Friend nn 

2. What tho' the world de - ceit - fal 



^ 



22: 



seen, 
prove, 



Since on thine arm thou hid'st me lean, Help me thro'- 
And earth-ly friends and hopes re - move; With pa-tient. 






g 



»=* 
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out life's changing scene, 
un - com - plain- ing love. 
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By faith to cling to thee ! 
Still would I cling to thee! 



g 
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3 Though oft I seem to tread alone 

Life's dreary waste, with thorns o'ergrown. 
Thy voice of love, in gentlest tone, 
Still whispers, •* Cling to me!** 

4 Though faith and hope are often tried, 
I ask not, need not, aught beside; 

So safe, so calm, so satisfied. 
The soul that clings to thee ! 
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DeptFi of mercy!— can tFiere be. 



RSV. CHARLES WBSLSV. 



SEYMOUR.— arr. fr. von wkbsr. 




i\ \ U\^^h^\ U\^^ ^ 



T. Depth of mer-oy I— can there be Mer*cy still reserved for me f Can my God his wrath for • bear f He, the chief of sinners, spare t 

3. I have long withstood his grace; Long provoked him to his face: Would not hearken to his calls ; Grieved him by a thousand falls. 

3. Kindled his re* lent-ings are; Me he now de-lights to spare; Cries, How shall I give thee npf — Lets the hft -ed thunder drop. 

4. There for me the Saviour stands ; Shows his wounds and spreads his hands I God is love ! I know, I feel : Je - sus weeps, and loves me stilL 
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Jesus, from thy throne on high. 



< - ^ w J. ' J. ^ 

J« - Bua, from thy throne oil 
Lit ■ tla chiMnn Deed not 
Lit - tleheutamnyloTathi 
Lit - tie Uvea nulj be di - 



>-bove the hright bine ally, Lool 
w Den they know that thou art near: Tl 
n. Lit ' tla Upa Ihy loia may tell. Lit 
, Lit ' lie deeds of love 



m, Saviour de»r 



'Btarut, Bo^K J* • ml 
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Jesus, once an infant small. 



1 Jeana, once an infant amall. 
Cradled in the oxen's stall, 
^hot^h the God and Lord of all: 

Hear us, Hoiy Jtsas I 

2 Onoe a child so good and fair. 
Feeling wuit, and toil, and oare. 
All that we maj have to bear: 

Htar u*. Holy Jetutl 



3 Jesao, thou dost 1ot« us still. 
And it is th j holy irill 

That we ahonld be aafe from ill: 
Hear us. Holy Jtsiis I 

4 Be thon with db eTerj day. 
Id oar work and in onr play. 
When we leam and when we pray : 

Rtar uf, Holy Java I 



5 When we lie asleep at night, 
Ever may thy angels bright 
Keep na safe till morning's light: 

Hear tw, Holy Jautt 

6 Uake as brsTB without ft fear. 
Make ns happy, full of cheer, 
Sure that thoa art always near: 

Star tu. Holy Jtgta I 
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Jesus, Son of God Most High. 




of Qod Moat High, Wbo dldat in a manger lie, 
I, May we grow ftvm day U> day, Qlad to learn each hs-ly wi 

3. H>y DDf thonghu be imdeflled, Hay Dorwordabetrneand 

4. Idaywe ev-er tiy lo be Fnai aoi lisfOl tampm * 



lie, Wko ap- Dn the or*** dldat dk : \ 
way, Xv - «r i«ad-y to o - boy ! ( 
ad uild. Make lu aaeh a ho - ly obitd ; f 
I free, Fnre and gentle. Lord, like thee : ) 



Bearvt, Bttn Jt - nul 
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AL8BRT MtDLANS. 



Thy word, O Lord, thy precious word alone. 

LUX BBNIGNA.— J. B. DYKBS. 




1. Thy word, O Lord, thy precious word a - lone, 

2. >Vhat-e'er my path, led by the word, 'tis good, 

3. Led by aught else, I tread a de - viooB way, 



Can lead me 
Oh, lead me 
Oh, lead me 



on ; By this, nn-til the darksome night be gone, 
on ! Be my poor heart thy bless-ed wordl's abode, 
on ! Speak, Lord, and help me eyer to o-bey. 




Lead thou me on ! Thy word is light, thy word is life and power; By it, oh, guide me in each try - ing hour ! 
Lead thou me on ! Thy Ho - ly Spir - it giyes the light to see, And leads me by thy'word, close following thee. 
Lead thou me on! My ey - ery step shall then be well de-fined. And all I do ac-cord-ing to thy mind. 




M[[f [. l f'" l |'ft l |''ffl l rf l Pi ll 
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AUTHOR NOT KNOWN. 



Father, Holy Father. 



UTTON CRKSSKTT. 



HINTON. 

JuMtverte. 




I. 

2. 

3- 
4 
5- 



Fa • ther, Ho • ly 
We thy lit - tie 
Thoa art wise and 
Hear ns, Ho • ly 
Fa ■ ther, God, our 



Fa • ther. 
ohil • dren, 
lov • ing. 
Fa • ther, 
Fa • ther, 



l^ow the ran has come, Bringing light and glo' • ry From thy hearenly home. 

To thy throne a • bore We would hymn thy prais-es, We would sing thy lore. 

Thoa art great and strong; Glad when we do right • ly, Grieved when we do wrong. 

As to thee we pray, Ask • ing thee to keep ns Safe from harm to • day. 

Guide us er -ery hoar; Keep us safe, and shield ns From temptation's power. A 

^ - ^ 



men. 
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Master, speak I thy servant heareth. 



Has - t«r, speaklthy ierrftnt hear-atK, Long-ing for thy gracious void, Ix>Dging for tbyvoicethftt cheereth; 
Oft - en throngbmy heart is peal - ing Maay aa - oth -ervoioethan thiuajMimy an nn - willed ech-o ste&l-ing 
Speak to me byname, O Maa-ter, Let me knav it ia to me; Speak, that I ma; foUlow fast - er, 



T^ 



Maa-ter, let it now he heard, I am liateniiig, Lord, for thee; Whathaat thoa to say to me? 
From the wallsof this tby abrine. Let thy longed-for ac-centa fall; Maa-ter. Bpeaklandsi - lance all. 
With a itep more firm and free, Where the Shepherd leads the floch. In the ahad - ow of the rock ! 



249 G 


racious Saviour, gentle Shepherd. 
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1. Gnclona Sailoar, geatis Shepherd, LIt-Ue onenare denrlo Ihee: Gathered with thlneanna, andcarried In Uiyboeom may we be. 
1. Tender Shepheid. never leave us From thy fold togo B-etray; By thy look of loTedi . rect-ed, Hay we walk the narrow way. 
3- Taogbt to llBp the ho-ly pnU-es Which ouearththyohlldreti alng.Uaywe with thy a^nti In glo-ryJolntopraiseoncLordandKlng. 

f—TT - ' - -^■^■■^■T-f-fT* ff -^ ]^ M-r a ■ f" r f^"*-'lli-i f r "f^i- - ■ 
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Out amid the waves of ocean. 



M. D. JANBS. 



FBTRA.— W. J. KlftKPATRICK. 




m^i^ i hin^i j i 




rj^id-^n 



1. Out a- mid the waves of o - oean, Bag- ing oft in wild com -mo -tion, Kept se - cnre- ly I am 

2. What tho' darkness now sar-ronnd me? What tho' winds be howl-ing round me, Thxeatenring me with des - o - 

3. With my Say-ionr, what can harm me? Sa - tan's hosts can-not a - larm me! Je - bus* might -y arms en • 

4. Pndsethe Bock of onr sal - ya - tionlWith in-creas-ing ad . o - ra - tioD, Land and bless his name for 




l^'i^i ,n I J s j' J 



-^ 



UN i'H 



M l f.fjfl 



sing-ing, For to Christ my sonl is clinging, Safe when comes the tempest's shock. Besting on the sol • id Bock, 

la -tion? Christ the Bock is my sal - ya - tion ! Calm a - mid the wild -est shock. On the ey - er- last- ing Bock, 

dos-ing, Sweet-ly is my sonl re - pos-ing, Sheltered from the fierc-est shock. By the ey - er-bless-ed Bock, 

ey - er, From whose loye no force can sey- er ! Saved, we wait the fi - nal shock On the strong e-ter- nal Bock. 




F ['[ F i F i p i 




CHOBUS. 
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On the Bock, on the Bock, Besting safe-ly on the Bock; On the Bock, the solid Bock, Besting safe-ly on the Bock. 
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Nearer, O Cod, to thee I 
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StUI aU oar prayer abaU be, 

Therae-Yen let db bfl ( Near - er. God, to thee, Near-er to theel Near-er to thee! 

Thro- toilB and atnfe to be 

Thro' all e . ter - ni - ty 
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I Moie love to thse, Christ, 

More love to thee ! 
Hear thna the prayer I make 

On bended knee; 
Thia is my earnest plea,^ 
More love, O Christ, to thee. 

More love to thee ! 



More love to thee, O Christ. 



2 Onoe earthly joy I craved, 

Soagbt peace and rest; 

Now thee alone I seek,— 

Give what is best; 
This all my prayer shall be, — 
More love, Christ, to thee. 
More love to thee ! 



3 Let sorrow do its work, 
Send grief and p<UQ ; 
Sweet are thy mesaengen, 

Sweet their refrais. 
When they cod sing with me. 
More love, O Christ, hi thee. 
More love h) thee t 
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Saviour! I follow on. 



RBV. CHAS. S. ROBINSON, D.D. 



BDSN^^S. S. 




1. SaT-ioorll fol - low on, Gaid - ed by thee, See - ing not yet the hand That lead-eth me; 

2. Biy - en the rook for me Thirst to re • lieye, Man-na from heay-en falls Fresh ey - eiy eye; 

3. Say - ioar! I long to walk Glos - er with thee; Led by thy gnid-ing hand, Ey - er to be; 
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Hushed be my heart and still, Fear I no for-ther ill; On - ly to meet thy will My will shall be. 
Ney - er a want se - yere Caos-eth my eye a tear, But thou dost whis-per near, "On • ly be-lieyel 
Con • stantly near thy side, Qnickened and pa - ri - fied, Liy • ing for him who died Free -ly for me I 
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RBV. SVLVANUS D. PHBLrS, D.D. 

I Sayionr, thy dying love 

ThoQ gayest me : 
Nor should I anght withhold, 

Dear Lord, from thee : 
In love my soul would bow. 
My heart fulfill its vow. 
Some oflfering bring thee now. 

Something for thee. 



Saviourl thy dying love. 



TUN I 



0*er the blest mercy-seat, 

Pleading for me. 
My feeble faith looks up, 

Jesus, to thee : 
Help me the cross to bear. 
Thy wondrous love declare, 
Some song to raise, or prayer, 

Something for thee. 



."KDBIt.** 

3 Give me a faithful heart — 

Likeness to thee. 
That each departing day 

Henceforth may see 
Some work of love begun. 
Some deed of kindness done, 
Some wanderer sought and won, 

Something for thee. 



1 



It 
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Call Jehovah thy salvation. 



JAMSS MONTGOMBRY. 



MANSPiBLD.— «rr. fr. MENDBLSSOHN. 




J,'Ji l J„jJ..^ | i./^fl| 




1. Gall Je - ho - yah thy sal - Ta-iion, Best be-neath th* Al-mighty's shade; In his se - cret hab - i - ta - tion 

2. From the sword, at noon-day wasting, From the noi - some pes - ti - lence, In the depth of midnight, blasting, 

3. Since, with pure and firm af-fec-tion, Thon on God hast set thy loye, With the wings of his pro - teo-tion, 




riJi.-jij iiju pi j i j ru ^1^^ 



Dwell, and ney - er be dis - mayed; There no tn-molt can a - larm thee, Thon shalt dread no 
God shall be thy sure de - fence; Fear not thou the dead-ly qniv - er, When a thon-sand 
He will shield thee fix>m a - bove; Thon shalt call on him in tron - ble, He will heark-en, 



tor t r Mf p^ 
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hid - den snare; Gnile nor vi - o - lence can harm thee, In e - ter - nal safe-goard there, 
feel the blow; Mer • cy shall thy sonl de - liv - er, Though ten thon-sand be laid low. 
he will saye; Here, for grief, re - ward thee don -ble Crown with life be - yond- the graye. 



RBV. W. W. KANO^ D.IX 



The sea is wildly tossing. 



rsACB.— air. by h. kingsbury. 
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1. The sea is wild - ly toss - ing. And oft - en clothed with gloom, On which we 're swift-ly cross - ing To 

2. We Ve many a foe to con - qner,And many a storm to face, Ere we inheayenmay an - ohor, And 



f^^ CHOBUB. 
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onr e - ter - nal home, j O - ver the sea, b • yer the sea, Gra-cions Saviour, pi • lot me, 
sing re - deem-ing grace. ( O - yer the sea, o • yer the sea, Spir - it kind, my guardian be 



yer the 



: f o 





sea, wher-ey - er I roam. Fa - ther a - bove, oh, bring me home, Un - der the bright ce • les • tial 



dome! 
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3 Though nature in commotion 
Defy our power and skill, 
Our Jesus rules the ocean. 
And bids the winds be stilL — Cko, 



4 Sail on, then, comrades, boldly, 

And make €k>d's word your chart; 
Do eyery duty nobly. 
With joyful, trusting heart — Qho, 



5 We '11 float the gospel banner. 
And guard it with our life, 
And shout at last, ''Hosanna,** 
Victorious in the strife. — Cho, 
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Christian, dost thou see them. 



, Cbrlatian. doet the 
CbrliUas. d«t 
-Woll I 



Uun sea tbam On the ho - ly groand, Haw the p< 






tQ Rage thy atepe 
, now iney wora wiia -id, bitit - lug, tonpthig, Inr - lag. Ooad -inf m u nni 
. Hawtheyipoak Ifaea tatrt "Al-«aygbat and Tig - HI Al • waya watch and pnyert" 

O my »«rr - ant tme ; Thoo art »er - y wea - ry,— I w«« i 
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>.»... h^.».,;al. 


God will take care 


of you. 




-■-Ttf^ 


^=^"1 'f /L^— '^^t^^' ^'1 1 -' f'l-^ 


.. Ood 
>. Be 
J. He 

4. He 

- IL 


will taKe oara oC 
will lake care of 
wlU take can ot 
WIU take care ot 


yon. All Ibrooghtbe day Jo - ana 
yoo. AU tbroogb the nlgbt Je ■ .na, 
you. AU through the year, Crown-ing 
yon Te.i to the end Moth ■ ing 


la near yon to keep yon fnim 1I1| 
the Sbep- hei4, his lit - tie ooe k«ep«i 
each day witb hla kind - nau and lore. 
cau al - tar hie love for hU own; 
S . . . 
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Jesus, still lead on. 



MISS JANE BOKTHWICX, tr. 



rATHBRLAND.— WBSTBRN MBLODY. 




I. Je • sns, still lead on, 

3. If the way be drear, 

3. When we seek re • lief 

4. Je • SOS, still lead on. 



Till our rest be won; 

If the foe be near, 

From a long* felt grief, 

Till oar rest be won 



And al- though the way be cheer-less. We will fol • low, 

Let not faith-less fears o'er - take us. Let not faith and 

When temp-ta-tions come, al • lar - ing, Make ns pa • Uent 

Heavenly Lead-er, still di • rect us. Still sup • port, con - 
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I 

calm and fear • less: Guide us by thy hand To our Fa • thor 

hope for • sake us ; For, through many a foe. To our home we 

and en • dur • ing. Show us that bright shore. Where we weep no 

sole, pro • tect us. Till we safe • ly stand In our Fa • ther 



land, 

go. 
more, 

land. 



•To our Fa • ther 
To our home we 
Where we weep no 
In our Fa • ther 



land. 

go. 

more. 

land. 
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God will take care of you. — Concluded. 
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Wak • ing or vest • ing, at work, or 

Dark • ness to him is the same as 

Send -ing you bless -ings, and shield -ing 

Chil • dren, be glad that you have such 



at play, Je • sua is with yon, and watch • ing you stilL 

the light, He nev • er slum • bers, and he nev • er sleeps, 

from fear, Lead- ing you on to the bright home a • bove. 

a Friend: He will not leave you one mo • ment a • lone. 
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Onward, Christian soldiers. 
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1. Onward, ChriBtain sol - diora. Marching aa to war, With the cross of Je - sub 

2. Like a might-]' ar - my, MOTes the Ghnroh of God; Brothera. we are tread - ing 

3- Crowns and thrones may periah. Kingdoms riae and wane. Bnt the Church of Je - sns 

4- Onward, then, je peo - pie. Join onr hap - py throng; Blend with onra yonr voia-«s 

\ , -f- ^ ^ ^ -^ -^ -t -t -^ rrr-r -^^ 


Go-tng on be - fore. 

Where the aainta have trod; 

Constant will re - main ; 

In the triomph-Bong; 

ft. - -#■ f - ts>- 
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ter, Leads a - gainst the foe; For-ward in - to bat - tie, 
ed. All one bod- 7 we, One in hope and doc - trine 
er 'Gainst that Chwroh prevail; We have CbriM's own promise, 
or, Dn- to Chriat the King; This thro' conntless a - gea, 

-*■..*■. ™ J ... .PJ .■^. 


Bee, his ban - nera go. 
One in char - 1 - ty. 
And that oan- not foil. 
Men and an -gels sing. 
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Brightly gleams our banner. 



RSV. THOMAS J. POTTBR. 



fir. HATDN. 




1. Bright-ly gleams oar ban- ner, Point-ing to the sky, Way-ing wand'rers on - ward 

2. Je - 8118, Lord and Maa-ter, At thy sa-cred feet, Here with hearts re-joio-ing 

3. All oar days di - reot as In the way we go; Lead as on vio - to - rioas 



To their home on high. 
See thy chil-dren meet; 
O - ver ev - ery foe: 





Journeying o*er the des - ert Glad - ly thas we pray, And with hearts a - nit - ed, Take oar heavenward way. 
Oft - en have we left thee, Oft - en gone as - tray; Keep as, might-y Say- ioar. In the nar - row way. 
Bid thine an - gels shield as When the storm-doads lower; Par - don thoa and save as In the last dread hoar. 




BEFRAOr. 




Brightly gleams oar ban - ner, Point-ing to the sky, Wav - ing wand*rers on - ward To their home on high. 
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Oh, we are volunteers. 
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1. Ob, 

2. The 

3. Oh, 


ve are toI • nn - teen in the or - my of the Lord. FonniDg in • to Hat at oar Gap • tain's irord; 
glo-ry of ant flag is the em-blemof the dove, Gleaming are onr Bwords from the forge of love; 
glorious is the Btrog-gle in which we draw the sword. Glorious U the Kingdom of Christ, onr Lord; 
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- der marching or -ders to take the bat-tle-fleld, And we 'II ne'ergire o'er the ^ht till the foe sh^ yield. 
We goforth.bnt not to b»t-tle for earthly honors vain, T is a bright im-mor-talcrownthatweaeeli to gain- 
It shall spread from sea to sea, it shall reach from shore to shore. And his people shall be bless-ed for ev - er- more. 
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Come and join the si 


- my, the ar - 


my of the Lord, 


Je-s 


nsie 


our Cap- tain, we Tal - ly at his word; 
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We are homeward bound. 



RBV. CHAS. S. ROBINSON, D.D. 



p V W • • • b 



HOMEWARD. — REV. A. A. GRALBY. 




1. We are homeward boand to the land of light and loye, With a jonr- ney set for ev - ery day; 

2. There we Bometimes meet oth - ers go - ing on be- fore; Pil - grims come ey - ery hour a new array; 

3. So we too pass on, and the end is draw-ing near, Wea- ry foot -steps snf-fer no de • lay: 




m 



And the snn - shine hot casts a shadow from a - boye, Un - der-neath the cooling rock be - side the way. 
And oar hands haye clasped, as we told onr toils o'er, Un - der- neath the cooling rock be - side the way. 
We as - snage each wonnd, and we ban . ish ey - ery fear, Un - der-neath the cooling rock be - side tl^e way. 
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CHORUS. 
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Oh, the bless -ed shadow where the pilgrims wait and rest, Lay -ing off each bar- den that we bear; 




^ 



I 






E 



^^ 



^ 



? 



t^— >■ 



Lnd we sing onr Sayioar, who will welcome ns at last, !ui the home he promised to pre 
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We march, we march to victory. 
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down from tho akr. And hja ho ■ ly otm spread o'er tu. His ho . Ij arm spread o'er nn o'er us. 
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Te oome la the mightof the Lord of light, With ar • mor bright to meet him; And w 
3, Out Bword Ib thsSpii-it of Qod on high, Our hel-met his sal- ra-tioD; Onr 
3. Andtbecholrof an - gela with song a • waits Our manb to tbe golden Zi-on; For on 



We march to victory. — Concluded. 







armies of night That the sons of the day may greet him, The sons of the day may greet him. 
of Cal - va - ry, Our watch -word — the Incar-na - tion, Oar watchword — ^the In 
the braz-en gates, And burst the bars of i - ron, And burst the bars 



' may greet him. \ 
- car - na - tion. v 
9 of i - ron. ) 



We 
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Through the love of God our Saviour. 



MXa. MARY B. PBTBRS. 



WALES. — WBLSH MKLODY. 



i'lj:Hi l J J ii l JJi ^P 



>'th 




d=^ 



^m 




1. Thro' the love of God our Saviour, All will be well; Free and changeless is his fa - vor; All, all is welL Precious 

2. Tho' we pass thro' trib-u - la- tion. All will be well; Ours is such a full sal. ya- tion; All, all is well. Hap- py 

3. We ex-pect a bright to- mor-row; All will be well; Faith can sing thro' days of sor-iow. All, all is well. On our 
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is the blood that healed us; Perfect is the grace that sealed us; Strongthehandstretch'donttoshieldus; All must be well, 
still in God con - fid -ing, Fruit-ful, if in Christ a - bid -ing, Ho -ly, thro' the Spir-it's gniding, All must be welL 
Fa-ther's love re - ly - ing, Je - sns ev- ery need sup- ply -ing, Or in liy - ing, or in dy- ing, All must be welL 
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Art thou weary, art thou languid. 




a Hath he marhs to lead me to him, 
If he be m; Guide?— 
"InhisreelADdbandBarevonnd-phiita, 
And bis aide." 
3 Ib theie diadem, as monuoh. 
That his brow adoTDB? — 
"Yea, a crown, in very auiety, 
Bat of thoma." 



U I find him, if I follow. 

What hia gaerdon here? 

"Many a Borrow, many a labor. 

Many a tear." 

5 If I Btill bold closely to him. 

What bath he at lost? 

"Sorrow vanqniabed, labor ended, 

Jordan passed." 



6 If I ask him to reoeive me, 

Will he say me nay?— 
"Not till earth, and not till heaven 
Pass away." 

7 Finding, following, keeping. Btmggliug 

Is he swe to bless?— 
"Saints, apostleB, prophets, martyts. 
Answer, Tea." 
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Traveling to the better land. 




2 When at Marah. parched with heat, 
I tiie sparkling fooutain greet, 
Make the bitter waters sweet ; 

3 When the wildemees is drear. 
Show me Elim's palm-grove near. 
And her wells, as crystal clear ; 

Lead me on t 



4 Through the water, throngh the fire, 6 When I eland 
MeTsr let me fall or tire. 
Every step brings Canaan nigber 

Lead me on ! 

5 Bid me stand on Nebo's height, 
Gaze QpoQ the land of light, 
Then transported with the sight, 

Loul me on! 



Jordan's brink. 
Never let me fear or shrink ; 
Hold me, Father, lest I sink : 
Lead me on t 
7 When the victory is won, 
And eternal life begun. 
Up to glory lead me onl 
Lead me on ! 
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Pass the word along the line. 



MISS H. O. KNOWLTON. 



SURSUM.— >W. P. SHBRWm. 




I. 
2. 

3- 



Pass the word a - long the line ; Tell it friend to friend : Christ our Captain goes be-fore. Leads ns to the end :- 
He who goes where Jesns leads, Ney -er goes a - stray ; He who Je - sas' or - der heeds, Always gains the day ; 
Pass the word a - long the line ; Lo ! the promised land Te shall en - ter and pos-sess, By his might-y hand : 
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He who all the danger knows, All the strength of all onr foes ; Christ our Lord and Friend, Christ our Lord and Friend. 
He, who fal - ters not, shall be Led to glorious vie - to - ry, By a glo-rions way! By a glorious way! 
Cour-age, then ! ye must not fail; Strongest foes can - not pre - vail; Je - sus has com-mand ! Je - sus has command ! 
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RSFRAIK. 




Forward, then, where Jesus leads! Full of hope and cheer, Bear the standard of the Cross! Who shall faint or fear? 
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My Saviour, be thou near me. 



Hj SsT - iouT, be thou 
My 8s» - iont, bo tbou 
And then, till ev - ei 



Wli«a Sa - tau doth as - snil, 
In sick - aess and in pain. 
Safe in that hap - py place 



To atreagthen and pto- 
To teach my apix • it 
Where an ■ gels Biiig thy 



That he may not pre - Tail. 
To make my sor - row gain. 
And aainte be - hold thy face; 



When Hor - rows ooine up 
When heart and flesh are 
My joy shall be thy 




270 



I left it all with Jesus long ago. 



MISS BLLRN H. WILLIS. 



SECURITY. — BKCLISH MELODY. 




JiVJiivJ 




I. 
a. 



I left it all with Je • sua long a- go, All my sinn I brought him and my woe : When by faith I saw him on the tree, Heard his 
I leave it all with Je • bus, for he knows How to steal the bitter fh>m life's woes; How to gild the tear*drop with his smile, Make the 
I leave it all with Je • sas day by day ; Faith can firmly trust him, come what may. Hope has dropped her anchor, found her rest, In the 
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small, still whisper • * 'T is for thee, " From my heart the burden rolled away I Happy day ! From my heart the burden rolled away ! Happy day ! 
desert garden bloom awhile : When my weakness leaneth on his might. All seems light ; When my weakness leaneth on his might, All seems light 
calm sure ha - ven of his breast ; Love esteems it heaven to a - bide At his side ; Love esteems it heaven to a - bide At his side. 
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I am trusting thee, Lord Jesus. 



MISS FRANCES R. HAVERGAL. 



TRUST. — R. P. STEWART. 




iSf- 



.1 



I. 

2. 

3- 
4- 



, Great and fr6< 



i 



I am trusting thee, Lord Je-sas, Trusting on - ly thee ! Trusting thee for full sal - va - tion, Great and free. 

I am trusting thee for pardon, At thy feet I bow; For thy grace and tender mer-cy, Trust-ing now. 

I am trusting thee to guide me; Thou a- lone shalt lead, Ev- ery day and hour sup-ply-ing All my need. 

I am trusting thee, Lord Je-sus; Nev-er let me fall; I am trusting thee for ev - er, And for all. 
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Just as God leads me I would go. 
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Out on an ocean all boundless we ride. 



AITTHOR NOT KNOWN. 



HOMEWARD BOUND.— aiT. by J. W. DADMAN. 




pi^ii IJ tJ\i \i:iy I; ^ 




1. Oat on an o - cean all boandless we ride, We're homeward bound, homeward boand; Tossed on the waves of a 

2. Wild -ly the storm sweeps us on as it roars ; We 're homeward bound, homeward boand; Look! yonder lie the bright 

3. In - to the har - bor of heaven now we glide, We're home at last, home at last; Soft - ly we drift on its 





rough, rest-less tide, We're homeward bound, homeward bound. Far from the safe, quiet har - bor we rode, Seeking our 
heav-en - ly shores: We're homeward bound, homeward bound. Steady ! O pi - lot ! stand firm at the wheel. Steady I we 
bright sil-vertide, We're home at last, home at last. Glo - ry to God ! all our dangers are o'er; Safely we 
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Fa - ther's ce - les -tial a - bode, Prom-ise of which on us each he bestowed, We 're homeward bound, homeward bound, 
soon shall out-weather the gale; Oh! how we fly 'neath the loud creaking sail; We 'rehomewardbound,homeward bound, 
stand on the ra - di - ant shore, Glo - ry to God! we will shout ev -er-more, We're home at last, home at last 



2 74 Breast the wave, Christian, when it is strongest. 



Breaat the Tare, ChriEtUn, when it 
Fight the fight, ChnBtian, Je - edb 
Lift the eje. Christian, jnst as 



ittong-eet; Wotob foe daj, Chris • tian, when nightia long • est; 
o'ei thee: Bnn the raoe, Chris ■ tian, heaveo is be - fore thee; 
doe - eth; Baise the heut, Chris . tion, ere it re • poe - etb; 




Sav • ioar tad Lord of all, Tnm er - '17 heart to thee; Goard na and guide 

When ve are foil of grief, Yic - tima of anx • ioaa fear, OiTe thon our hearts re - lief, J 

Bright-en onr dark -est hoar. Till the last honrehnll come; Then, in tb; love and power, C 

^ ■ . ^ ^^ g^^ - #^ 



take ns home! 
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Kind words can never die. 



MISS A. HUTCHINSON. 



CUPTON. — ABBV HUTCHINSON. 
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Kind words can nev - er die, 
Sweet thonghts can ney er die, 
Onr Bonis can ney - er die, 



Gher-ished and blest, Qod knows how deep they lie, 
Thongh, like the flowers. Their brightest haes mayfly 
Though in the tomb We may all have to lie. 



WffU 



Stored in the breast: 
In win-try hours. 
Wrapped in its gloom. 
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Like childhood's simple rhymes, Said o'er a thousand times. Ay, in nil years and climes Dis - tant and near. 
But when the gen - tie dew Gives them their charms a - new. With many an add -ed hue They bloom a-gain. 
What though the flesh de-cay, Souls pass in peace a • way. Live through e-ter - nal day With Christ a - bove. 
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Kind words can nev - er die, Nev - er die, nev - er die. Kind words can nev - er die, No, nev-er die. 
Sweet tho'ts can nev-er die, Nev - er die, nev - er die. Sweet tho'ts can nev -er die. No, nev-er die. 
Our souls can nev - er die, Nev - er die, nev - er die, Onr souls can nev - er die. No, nev-er die. 
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Oh, come and sing. 



Ob, come &Dd aing, Yonr praiaea bring. Ye sol - diets of the Lord 1 Your voic ■ ea raise, Oh, come and praiae 
One gift unpriced, God's love tDCbiiat, II - In - mmea all oai akiea; And sonla s- wake Their ransom take. 
Thou Eiug of grace, Ob, show tb; fiice A^ bove each vale knd Mill O Cra - ci-fied!Come, claim thf Bride, 
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Bwift-lf brightening, 
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heaita up - apringing. 
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umpha of hit Word! 



• y bnr - dena lightening, 
■ then i - dols fall • ing— 
'ning to the sing - ing, 



Tbe Bclds with har-vests whitening. 
Hear inar - tyr yoic - es call 
What gifts oar Lord is bring -ing 
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RICHARD MASSIV, tr. 



I know no life divided. 



SPITTA. — H. p. DANKS. 
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ed, O Lord of 
tion, Since what - bo 
der, My heart is 



life, from thee; In thee is life pro • 
e'er it be, It makes no sep - a - 

right and blest, Ah, what shall I be 
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yid - ed For* all man - kind and me: 

ra • tion Be • tween my Lord and me. 

yon - der, In per - feet peace and rest? 
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I know no death, O Je • sns. Be - 
If thou, my Ck>d and Teach -er. Vouch- 
Oh, bless - ed thought! in dy - ing We 
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cause I live in thee; Thy death it is that frees us From death e - ter - nal - ly. 
safe to be my own. Though poor, I shall be rich - er Than mon-arch on his throne, 
go to meet the Lord, Where there shall be no sigh - ing, A king - dom our re - ward. 
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There's a song in the air. 



1. There'aa gong in the air; There'sa star in the sky; There'aa mother'sdeepprayer, And a ba-L/s lov cry; 

2. Tbere'sa tn- mnltof joy O'er tbe von-der-fal birth, For the Vir- gin's sweet boy la the Lord of the earth. 

3. In the light of that star Lie the a- geaimpearled,And that aong from a - far Haa swept over the world. 

4. We re-joiceiu the light, And we ech-o the song That cornea down through the night From the heavenly throng. 
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w'hile the Bean-ti - ful Bing, For the man^r of Beth-le - 

And the star raina its Are while the Bean-ti - fnl sing. For the man-ger of Beth-la - bem era • dies a Eing. 

Et - ery heart is a - flame while the Bean-ti - fal sing. In the homes of the na-tiona, that Je - ens is King. 

Aye. we ahont to the love - ly e - van • gel they sing, And we greet in bia era - dla oni Sar-iooi and Kingt 
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Shepherd of tender youth. 



RSV. H. M. DEXTER, D.D. tr. 



WORSHIP. — MRS. WATTS-HUGHES. 
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1. Shep-herd of ten - der youth, Guid-ing in love uid trnth, Thro' de-vious ways; Christ, our tri 

2. Then art onr ho - ly Lord; The all - sub - du - ing Word, Heal - er of strife; Thou didst thy - 

3. £v - er be thou our Guide, Our Shep-herd and our pride. Our staff and song; Je - sus, thou 

4. So now, and till we die, Sound we thy prais-es high, And joy - ful sing: Let all the 
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umph-ant King, We come thy name to sing. And here our chil 

self a - base. That from sin's deep dis -grace Thou might-est save 

Christ of God, By thy per - en - nial word, Lead us where thou 

ho - ly throng, Who to thy church be - long, U - nite and swell 



dren bring. To shout thy praise, 
onr race. And give us life, 
hast trod. Our faith make strong, 
the song To Christ our King! 



I 
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Christ for the world we sing. 



RBV. SAMUEL WOLCOTT, D.D. 
I. 

Christ for the world we sing; 
The world to Christ we bring, 

With loving zeal; 
The poor, and them that mourn. 
The faint and overborne, 
Sin-sick and sorrow- worn, 

Whom Christ doth heaL 



TUNE—" WORSHIP.' 



Christ for the world we sing; 
The world to Christ we bring, 

With fervent prayer; 
The wayward and the lost. 
By restless passions tossed. 
Redeemed, at countless cost. 

From dark despair. 



Christ for the world we sing; 
The world to Christ we bring. 

With one accord; 
With us the work to share, 
With us reproach to dare, 
With us the cross to bear, 

For Christ our Lord. 



Christ for the world we sing; 
The world to Christ we bring. 

With joyful song; 
The new-bom souls, whose days. 
Reclaimed from error's ways, 
Inspired with hope and praise, 

To Christ belong. 
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Nobody knows what I have in my heart. 



1, No - bod-; IcnovTH what I hare io myheut, Since Je - snstbe Uu • t«T haacome, 

2. No - bod -J knows what I liavs iumjheaitlA fonnt-ain of rap - tu ■ roiw jojrs; 
~~) • bod-y IcDowB what I have in mjr heart, SiocaChiiBttumedmydarkneBStti " 



And deigns, in i 
A foitb that c 
Hia pres - 



-t^-. 



80 tiD - worthy aa mine, To a ■ bide and make it his home. 

- ant-ly beare me a - loft, - ver earth and ita glitter -ing toje. 

- ineathedepthsormy Bonl With a glo - cy that seat- ten the night 
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RBV. RAY PALMSR, D.D. 




Jesus, these eyes have never seen. 

ST. AGMBS.— J. B. DYKBS. 
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1. Je - SOS, these eyes have nev • er seen That ra - diant form of thine! The vail of sense hangs 

2. I see thee not, I hear thee not, Yet art thou oft with me; And earth has ne'er so 

3. Like some bright dream that comes nn-songht. When slnm-bers o 'er me roll, Thine im - age ev - er 

J 
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dark be - tween Thy bless - ed face 

dear a spot, As where I meet 

fills my thoaght, And charms my rav 



and mine! 
with thee, 
ished soul. 




Yet though I have not seen, and still 

Mast rest in faith alone; 
I love thee, dearest Lord!— and will, 

Unseen, bat not anknown. 

5- 
When death these mortal eyes shall seal. 

And still this throbbing heart, 

The rending vail shall thee reveal, 

All-glorioas as thoa art! 
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MISS C WINKWORTH, tr. 



Since Jesus is my friend. 



GREENWOOD.— J. B. SWEBTSBR. 



iiiiiUJU:' J^ii i F- ' JJJ i ' J»3 i '^^^ i '^ ' f i r'3 i J j i ^^- i ' 



I. Since Je-sns is my friend, And I to him be • long, It mat-ters not what foes in • tend, How • ev - er fierce and strong. 

3. He whispers in my breast Sweet words of ho • ly cheer, How they who seek in God their rest Shall ev • er find him near. 

3. My heart for gla<lnesB springs; It can-not more be sad; Forver-y joy it smiles and sings.— Sees nanght bat sunshine glad. 

4« The son that lights mine eyes Is Christ, the Lord I love; I sing for Joy of that which lies Stored up for me a -bore. 
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The King of love my Shepherd is. 




Lay thy hand a - boat m; head; 
Do what motb-et bids me do; 
Je - SOS Chriat, my Sav-ionr de«r; 



Let me feel thee ver - 
Halpandobeer me vhen I fret, 
Tbon tbat once on motb-ei's knee 



Je - BQH Christ, my Sav - ionr dear. 
And for - give when I for - get. 
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Saviour, listen to our prayer. 



B. W. KBLLOGG. 



TRBS RBGBS.— X. W. KELLOGG. 
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X. Saviour, list • en to oar prayer, Poor and sin • tnl though we are ; Guilt confesaing, Giro thy blessing, Grant thy loving care, 
a. Strength is thine ; we oft • en stray From thy pure and ho • ly way ; Wilt thou guide us, Walk beside us. Near • er ev-ery day t 
3. Then may we, when life is o*er Stand with thee on yonder shore: Freed ft^m sinning, HeavMi winning, Prais-ing OT-er-more. 




CHOKUB. 




O €k>d our Fa-ther, Christ our King.Now to thee our hearts we bring; Keep them ever, bless- ed Saviour, Till in heaven thy love we sing. 
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Jesus! name of wondrous love I 



RSV. WILLIAM W. HOW, D.D. 



NOMBK JBSU. — R. RBDHSAD. 
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I. Je • sus ! nune of wondrous love ! Name all oth • er names a> bove! Un • to which must ev-ery knee Bow in deep hu - mil • i • ty. 

a. Je • SOS I name de-oreed of old: To the maid-en moth-er told, Kneeling in her low • ly cell, By the an - gel Ga • bri •el. 

3- J«- sub! name of priceless worth To the fall -en sons of earth, For the promise that it gave— "Je • sub shall his peo • pie save."— 

4. Je - sus! name of wondrous love! Hu • man name of God a - bove; Pleading on • ly this we flee, Helpless, O onr God, to thee. 
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When my soul within 



REV. CHAS. S. ROBINSON, D.D. 



FBLICITAS.— T. B. PERKINS. 



i53rtJ:i'iliJ'Jji l ijj.j'JJ i j.^Mj:J'J:ii i 



1. When my soul with-in Sorrowed with its sin, Je - sns swept the Hhades a - way; Christ, the Lord di- vine, 

2. And when oft oppressed, Wandering from my rest, Who was qnick to see my grief? Je - sns, from a - bove, 

3. Now when ev - ery task Tries the faith I ask, Who be -side me comes to stand? Je - sns, blessed Lord, 

4. And when fail-ing breath Tells the hour of death. Who will be my spir-it*s stay? Je - sns then will be 

1' 
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CHOBUB. 
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Oave his life for mine, Tamed my darkness in - to day. 
Shed his help-fal love, Came to bring me sweet re -lief. 
Speaks the cheering word. Takes me by the trembling hand. 
Near to wel - come me, At the shin-ing gates of day ! 



Je - sns then I know! His the name be - low, 
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His the name to sing a - bove; His the joys nn-told, His the streets of gold, — Je - sns is the Lord I love. 
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Saviour, blessed Saviour. 



KBV. GODFREY THRING. 



MARION. — SIDNSV J. P. DUNMAM. 




1. Say - iour, bless-ed Sav - iour, List - en while we sing, Hearts and voices rais - ing Prais-es to oar King. 

2. Great and ev - er great - er Are thymer-ciea here, True and ev - er - last - ing Are the glo - ries there, 

3. Dark and ev - er dark - er Was the win - try past; Now a ray of glad - ness O'er our path is cast 

4. Clear -er still and clear - er Dawns the light from heaven, In onr sad -ness bring -ing News of sin for -given. 
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All we have to of - fer, All we hope to be. Bod - y, soul, and spir - it. All we yield to thee. 

Where no pain, or sor - row. Toil, or care, is known. Where the an - gel - le - gions Cir - cle round thy throne. 

Ev - ery day that pass - eth, Ev - ery hour that flies. Tells of love un - feign - ed. Love that nev - er dies. 

Life has lost its shad-ows. Pure the light with -in; Thou hast shed thy ra - diance On a world of sin. 




MtFKAIir. 
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Saviour, blessed Say - iour, List -en while we 

1 



sing. Hearts and voic-es rais - ing Prais-es to our King. 
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Jesus hath sought us. 
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Joy - fal ho - eon -una to him let db 
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An- themB,load aa-themsof ja - bi - lant 
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EiudfrieDdBhayetiinghtiui Je • bob hath bronght hb 


Un- der this roof where we gath - er U> 






Qra-cionaje - ho - Tah, guide and watch o - ver; 


Look on Ihy chil-drenin mer-cy, we 
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Keep UB and gnide na, kind - ly pro - vide ua 
Mei - cy and bleee - ing, Qood-neBB ex ■ presB- Jng, 


Com -fort and strength for eaoh step of the 


way; i 


Hold ns in peace for e - ter - nl - tye 


a.;. ( 




When tboa hast led nt, taught db and fed a», 


Strengthened ontheartB, as we'Tejounioyed a - 
Join, ing in cho - ros of hea- Ten's new 
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Then, gnt - oioQs Fa - thar, thy chU-dren gath - er, 


song, t 
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In heavenly love abiding. 



MISS ANNA L. WARING. 



DSLHI. — W. K. BASSFORD. 
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1. In heaven -ly love a - bid 

2. Wher - ev - er he may guide 

3. Green pas • tares are be - fore 



ing, No change my heart shall fear, 
me, No want shidl tarn me back; 
me, Which yet I have not seen; 



And safe is sach con 
My Shep-herd is be - 
Bright skies will soon be 
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For noth - ing cbang-es here: 
And noth - ing can I lack : 
Where dark - est clouds have been : 



The storm may 
His wis - dom 
My hope I 



roar with 
ev - er 
can - not 



out me, 
wak - eth, 
meas - ure; 



My 
His 
My 
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heart may low be 
sight is nev - er 
path to life is 



laid, 
dim: 
free; 
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But God is round a - bout me. And can I be dis - mayed ? 
He knows the way he tak - eth, And I will walk with him. 
My Sav - iour has my treas - ure, And he will walk with me. 
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Light, that from the dark abyss. 




I. Light, 
I. Light, 
3- Light 



B dark a - oym Mod • est all thiags, i 
ir all things reign, Lightthat doat all life main-taini 
1, that left the sbiea, Lightthat lookedtbro' hu - man ejet. 



To abare thy beau • 

O Light, that doat ere - 

And died in dark - neaa 




We have done great vroag to thee. 
Yet we do belong to thee; 
Oh, make onr life one eong to thee^ 

Come to Da: oome. 
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Earth has nothing sweet or fair. 



HISI PltANCBf m. cm, a. »T. UU.— J. >. DTKU. 
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. Earth hu Both-lDg iweet or fftirj LorelT fonna or beutlH nn. Bnt be-hireiiiTeyMtfae; bring Chriiit,DfbckutyBonr«uiASprlBe. 
. When rhe morning IAlnMtha*klH.Wb*Dth«gDlden aunbeaiDaliw, Then m; SaTJoar'a forni I find Brightly Imaged cm mj' mlod. 
, WbsDtbe>t»rbe>maplereelheDlgbt.Oft I Ihlnkon J>-nu' light, Thinkhowbrlght thMlightwlUbe.Sfalnlnglhra' 
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HSNRVJ. M. HOPE. 



Now I have found a Friend. 



GLASHGAR. — A. S. SULLIVAN. 




1. Now I have found a Friend; Je - bus is mine; — His love shall nev-er end; Je - bus is mine; 

2. Tho' I grow poor and old, Je - sns is mine; Tho* I grow faint and cold, Je • bus is mine; 

3. When earth shall pass a - way,—* Je - sns is mine, — In the great judgment day, — Je • bus is mine, — 
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Tho' earth-ly joys decrease, Tho' earth-ly friendships cease, Now I have last- ing peace: Je - bus is mine. 
He shall my wants sup-ply; His precious blood is nigh, Naught can my hope de - stroy; Je - bus is mine. 
Oh ! what a glo-rious thing, Then to be - hold my King, On tune-ful harp to sing, Je - bus is mine. 
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J. C. WBSTBROOK. 



How kind and good. 



GRACK AT MEALS.'— aiT. fr. VON WBBSR. 




I. How kind and good, To give U8 food, Art then, O Lord ! Onr thanks receive. Thy blessing give ; Help as to live npK>n thy word, 
s. O thon, the gnest At Ca-na's feast. With us a- bide; Oar faith increase, From sin re-lease, Give as thy peace, And be oar gaide. 
3. 8pir-it a • bove. U-nitein love This so • cial band; And grant that we, B -ter-nal- ly, May dwell with thee In Canaan's land. 
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Marching on I marching on I 




. MarcfalDg onl marching on I Id tho nnka of Cliri>t, aurKinK ; Tbro' tbe tiAn and time or teare—Thro' tbe end-leu chime of f e 
Forirard go! forwnrd go[ As did Is - ra - el of old: Where Ihej trod, btUertngOod, Wevee were port-ed with « ro 
Trust In God 1 trust la Ood I When the osUilo da -If come I He will see faryouudiue Falfaa sbtJl a - pen ufe aikd fr 



a, C. UanMng m t marthing an ! IntMe rankiiy^ Okritt, mir Kingi nro' tht/tori and time itfUart—nrB' i tnd-tiMtehtnufffgi 
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- the night lu - to light Wliere tbe skies are 
■ Ok bright, full wd white, Fell > . round them 
. er fear, God is near, Faithful souls to him i>» 
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T-er bright— Wave jout bauners, lift bo sannas, Shout and sing ! ihoDt and dug! 
n the night i Prajera aweoded. rocks wets rended— Lore was bold, gnee un-toMI 
d«r:ChristwlllmeetyDU;faawi]lgTeetyau, "Child, come boms! child, come home!" 
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Foe the toll Is a-bat-lBg. And the crownsareuow wsltlngr We ai 
Bull oor Iiofd Is oomiuandlng. "Forward got" notwlthstand-lng Moool 
Far a ' baveearth-lj Tallejs Goldmen gleams hsaTen's pol-ace. And « 



II WhenlheLordiiialiesiiphlsowiil 
; Fur the hills his wlU o - bejl 
■eAt tbe por-UtJihin-lng falrl 
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Can a little child, like me. 



MRS. MARY MAPBS DODGB. 



THANKSGIVING. — W. K. BASSFORD. 




H' i nttrrrri' J J JiJ J' .1 



1. Can a lit - tie ohild, like me, Thank the Fa - tlier fit - ting-ly? Yes, oh, yes! be good and true, 

2. For the fruit up - on the tree, For the birds that sing of thee, For the earth in beau - ty drest, 

3. For the sunshine warm and bright. For the day and for the night ; For the les - sons of our youth — 

4. For our comrades and our plays, And our hap - py hoi - i - days ; For the joy - ful work and true 
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Pa-tient, kind in all you do: Love the Lord, and do your part; Learn to say with all your heart :- 

Fa - ther, moth-er and the rest; For thy pre - cious, lo? - iug care, For thy boun - ty ev - ery-where,- 

Hon-or, gra - ti - tude and truth ; For the love that met us here. For the home and for the cheer, - 

That a lit - tie child may do; For our lives but just be- gun; For the great gift of thy Son,- 
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REKliAM. 
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Fa - ther, we thank thee ! Fa - ther, we thank thee ! Fa - ther. in heav - en, we thank thee ! 
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Now the sowing and the weeping. 




n 
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Are you sowing the seeds of mercy? 



MRS. B. PITT. 



HARVEST. — ^T. P. SBWARD. 




1. Are yon sow-ing the seeds of mer- cy, Fel - low pil-grim ! day by day? Are yon help-ing to point the sin - ner 

2. Are yon sow-ing in life's bright morning Seeds yon e'er would wish to reap? Tmsting un-to the Lord till eve-ning 

3. Are yon sow-ing the seeds of kindness, Bring-ing forth the golden grain? Are yon tell • ing in words so ten - der 
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D.o. — Are you soxo - ing the seeds of mer - cy, Fd - lovopU-grim! dayhydayt Are you help - ing to point the sin -ner 
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To 
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the tme and on - ly way? Are you sow - ing be - side 
this pre -cious seed to keep? Haste! the field e - yen now 
the Lamb for sin - ners slain ? Soon the har - vest will all 




all wa - ters? What are you sow 
is read - y: What are yon sow 
be gathered: What are you sow 
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ing, 
ing, 
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the true and on - ly way? 



D.C. for CHORUS. 
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SOW - ing to 
SOW • ing to 
sow - ing to 
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day ? Deeds of kindness, a warm heart prov-ing ! What are you sow - ing, 
day? Soon the time will be gone for- ev - er: What are you sow-ing, 
day? Hear the voice of the Mas - ter say - ing, " Whut are you sow - ing, 



sow - ing to - day? 
sow-ing to-day? 
sow - ing to - day? " 
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When I walk in God's clear sunlight. 



C «. BLACKAt-I- LUX DSI.— W. F. IHim 



.. WhoQ I walk In God 

a. TbDDgb a-mid the dee] 

IhanghBUMendBhtpa 



God'i clear snnllght, With Its beao-tr beamlDs riilr. Orwhen ahadoira seein to gather. I may aee him 
> deepeat dark-DBu, I mar aare-l7 trust tbe Lord ; He hath never yet for-aak-BD— Ho nill keep bi»p 
ihlpamaybebroken. And the hand of death be laid. In hia night and love coafldinE. I ^allnerHir 
11 come Che glo - ry Ot the heaTenlf manakms bright, 9tlll the aong will I ba alDg - log In that home o 
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Be wlUlead 


me.helrlU lea 


d me. Be 
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guide; 


He willleadma, ha willlead 


ne-In hU Ioto I may a - bide. 
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Sow the seed, and wait with patience. 
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God make my life a little light. 



B. M. BDWARDS.. 



COWNOR.— J. R. MURRAY. 




1. God make my life a lit -tie light, With-in the world to glow ; A lit • tie flame that bnmeth bright, Where-ev • er I may go! 
8. God make my life a lit - tie staff, Whereon the weak may rest; That so what breath and strength I have, May serve my neighbor best! 
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€k)d make my life a lit - tie flower, That giv • eth Joy to all; Con* tent to bloom in na-tive bower, A 1- though Its place be small! 
God make my life a lit • tie hymn Of ten • demess and praise ! Of faith that ne • ver wax-eth dim In all his wondrous ways I 

1 
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Sow the seed and wait. — Concluded. 
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Cool - ing breeze, and sunlit air; O'er the ti - ny seed he watch-eth, From the germ to fmit - age fair. 
Burst-in g forth to view of man, Shows at length its hid-den glo - ry, Cheers us by its life's short span? 
Till Grod*s rain and sun-shine fall; Spring-ing forth but at his bid - ding. It shall sure-ly hear his call. 
Ev - ery pang that thou hast known; Sow the seed; thy Fa - ther watch-eth O'er the seed that thou hast sown. 
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In the house of my Father above. 



MKS. F. C VAN ALSTVNS. 



GUM.— T. B. PBRKINS. 




I. In the bouse of ray Fa • ther a • bore, There are mansions pro • rid - ed for me, Where my sool in the fal - ness of 

3. When I wea • ry of la bor and toil, And with sor-row my heart is op • pressed. Then my Saviour comes near, and I 

3. I have friends in those mansions a • bove; They are wait- ing me now on the shore; And I know we shall meet at the 

4. Oh, I long for those mansions a • bove! Yes, I long their bright glo-ry to see. And to Join the glad host in the 
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BBTRAIN. 



joy shall a • wake From iU bod • y of sin, to be free, 
think with delight Of the beau-ti • ful mansions of rest, 
por-tals of light. When a few lleet-ing days shall be o'er, 
praise of my Lord, Who has purchased those mansions for me. 




\ 



I shall go to that home by and by (by and by), And my 





Saviour will welcome me there (by and by) : He will crown me with life, he will flU me with joy. And his garment of love I shall wear. 
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Jerusalem, the solden. 



I. Je - Tu - Ba-lem, the gold-en, Witb milk and honey bleat I B«-neath thjcon-templationSiiikheartAndvoicfloppreee'd; 
3. They staud, those bulla of Zion, All ju-biUnt with song. And bright with many an angel. And all the martyr throng; 
3. There ia the throne of David; Andthere, from carereleased, The aongofthem that triumph, The shont of them tbstfeaat: 




I know not, oh, I know not, What social joyg are there, What la-dian-cy of glo - ry. What light beyond oompare. 
The Prince ig er - er in them. The day-light is se - rene; The pastares of the bless - ed Are decked in gloriona sheen. 
And they who.with theirLeader,HBiecoLiqaerediiithefight,For-eT -er and for • ev • erAre clad in robes of vhite. 

3& 
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Who are these like stars appearing. 



CAKRSALEM. — WSL5H MELODY. 




-^u^ i i^in 



1. Who are these like stars ap - pear-ing, These, before God's throne who stand? Each a gold -en orown Is wear-ing; 

2. These are they who have con-tend-ed For their Sav-iour's hon -or long. Wrestling on till life was end -ed, 

3. These are they whose hearts were riv-en, Sore with woe and an - gnish tried, Who in prayer full oft have striv-en 

4. Lo, the Lamb hi^ - self now feeds them, On Monnt Si-on's pas - tores fair; From his cen - tral throne he leads them 




Who are all this glo-rioos band? Al - le - In - ia! hark they sing, Prais-ing load their heavenly King. 

Following not the sin - ful throng: These, who well the fight sustained, Tri - nmph by the Lamb have gained. 

With the God they glo - ri - fied: Now, their painful con - flict o'er, God has bid them weep no more. 

By the liv - ing fountains there: Lamb and Shepherd, Good Supreme, Free he gives the cool-ing stream. 
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RBV. HORATIUS BONAR, D.D 



This is not my place of resting. 



VESPBR.— anr. fir. flotow. 




I. 
a. 

3- 
4- 



This is not my place of resting,— Mine's a cit - y yet io come; On -ward to it I am hasting — On to my e - ter-nal home. 
In it all is light and glo * ry ; O'er it shines a uighUess day : £v • ery trace of sin's sad sto • ry, All the curse, hath passed away. 
There the Lamb.our Shepherd, leads ns By the streams of life along,— On the freshest pastures feeds us, Turns our sighing in • to song. 
Soon we pass this desert dreary, Soon we bid farewell ta pain; Nev>er more are sad or wea-ry, Kev-er, nev-er sin a - gain I 
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The sands of time are sinking. 



1. The sands of time are sink - iog; The dawn of bear - en 

2. O Chmtihe is the fonnt-ain. The deep, sweet wall, of 

3. With toer . oy and with judg - ment My web of tint* he 

4. The bride eysH not her gar - tnent, Bnt her deai Bridegroom's face; 



I've 

The etraamB on earth I 'to 
And aye the dewH of 
will not gaze at 
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More deep I'll drink 
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But on my King 
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Not at the crown he 
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day - spring is at 
mer - cy doth ei - 
bless the heart that 
on his piere-6d 


hand. And glo - ry— glo 
pand. And glo - ry— glo 
planned. When throned where glo 
hand- The Lamb is all 
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I have a Saviour, he's pleading in glory. 



AUTHOR NOT KNOWN. 



JERSEY. — IRA D. SANKBY. 




j. J. 'H J. • -^ J- i'g--#--f--^.* • 



w 



1. I have a Sav-ionr, he's plead-ing in glo - ry, A dear lov-ing Sav - iour, though earth-friends be few, 

2. I have a Fa - ther: to me he has giv - en A hope for e • ter - ni - ty, bless - ed and tme; 

3. I have a robe: 'tis re - splen-dent in white-ness, A - wait - ing in glo - ry my won - der - ing view; 

4. I have a peace: it is calm as a riv - er — A peace that the friends of this world nev - er knew; 
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And now he is watch-ing in ten - der - ness o'er me, And oh, that my Sav-ionr were your Saviour too ! 

And soon he will call me to meet him in heav - en, But, oh, may he lead you to go with me too ! 

Oh, when I re - ceive it, all shin - ing in brightness. Dear friend, could I see you re - ceiv - ing one too ! 

My Sav - iour a - lone is its Au - thor and Giv - er: And oh, could I know it was giv - en to you ! 



rr 



ISL 



m 



w 



I 






f F i i'PPipff i n 



BBFRAIN. 




u 



d: 



I i? t 111 1.4 ? /^PP rM' /> /^ 



For you I am pray-ing, for you I am pray-ing. For you I am pray-ing, I'm pray-ing for you. 
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read - y, The mar-riage of the 

en - ter Where Je - bus leads them in; 

tear-drops stain that thresh - old, No weep-ing eyes are there; 



16 mar-riaga feast is 
>r sigh nor sor - row 
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il - dren Of faith - f al A - bra - ham: Now from the gold - en 
resh - old, Nor pain, nor fear, nor sin: Now shades of night and 

ir - drops, And God hath stilled all care: The sun- light of the 
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n - mph ring; The tri - umph of the Vic 
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There is a happy land. 




Ob, how (h«y sweetly Bing. " Worthy is onr Sevioar Eing," Loud let his pnua-w iiag,Prai8e,praisBfoi aye! 
Ob, we shall hap-py be, When.rroDi sin and soT-row free, LordweHhalldwellwiththee,BIeet,ble«tfoi aye. 
Oh, then to glo-ry ran; Be acrovmaud £ingdoin won. And bright, above the sou, Well reign for aye. 
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We are but strangers here. 



We are bnt strangers here, 
Heaven is onr home; 

Earth is a desert drear. 
Heaven in onr home. 

Daoger and sorrow Btand 

Ronnd us on every hand, 
r Fatherland, 



What though the tempest rage ? There at onr Savioar's side, 
Heaven is onr home; Heaven is our home; 

Short is onr pUgrimi^e, May we be glorified; 

Heaven is onr home. Heaven it 



Grant ns to marmur not. 
Heaven is onr home. 

Whate'er our earthly lot, 
Heaven is oar home. 



And Time's wild wintry blast There are the good and bleat, Grant ns at last to stand 

Soon shall be overpast. Those we love most and best, There at thine own right 

We shall reach home at last; Grant as with them to rest; Jesns, in Fatherland: 
Heaven is oar home. Heaven is oar home. Heaven is oar home! 
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There is a blessed home. 

.1,1 ^ — 






There is a blenB-ed boma Beyonil this laod of noe, Where tri-ala neT-ercome, Nor tears of sor - row flow; 
There iH a laud of peace; OoodangeUlmow it well; Glad soags that never cease Within its pot-tala swell; 
Lookup, yeBBintsof Uod! Not feur to tread be-low The patli your Saviooitiod Of dai-ly toil and woe; 




how Je.ios tmala lilmaeir TTn - to our chlMl>b> We! An Itao' by Ilia fre« ways with na Onr eirneatneas to 

~ ~ l.iveii 1o heari There Is no ma-J^e - ty In hini Which love may ddI coi 

>nev-er dini > Aad he cornea nigh to as when we Dare not come olgb lo 

d, Htlff, dlEColiI, As tbo'oDrBelhle. hem could be IVliat Si ■ oal was of 
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Dear Saviour, ever at my side. 



REV. FRBDSRICK W. FABBR, D.D., 



RICHI. — B. PROBST. 




I. T)ear Sav - iour, ev 

Thy beau - ti - ful 

I can - not feel 

Bnt I have felt 




er 
and 
thee 
thee 



at my side, How 

shin - ing face, I see not, though so 

touch my hand With pres - sure light and 

in my thoughts Fight- ing with sin for 



near; 
mild, 
me; 



e itny 
The sweet - ness 
To check me. 
And when my 
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home in heaven to guard A lit - tie 

of thy soft, low voice I am too 

as my moth - er doth, While I am 

heart loves Grod, I know The sweet-ness 
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child like me! 
deaf to hear, 
but a child; 
is from thee. 




I 



5 And when, dear Saviour ! I kneel down 

Morning and night to prayer. 
Something there is within my heart 
Which tells me thou art there ; 

6 Yes ! when I pray, Ihou prayest too — 

Thy prayer is all for me; 
But when I sleep, thou sleepest not. 
But watchest patiently. 
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Come fo Jesus, little one. 



DR. TURNKY. 



ANTRIM. — CONG. PSALMIST. 
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1. Come to Je • sns, lit • tie one, Come to Je - sus now; Humbly at his gracious throne In sub-mission bow. 

2. At his feet con - fess your sin ; Seek for - giveness there ; For his blood can make you clean : He will hear your prayer. 

3. Seek his face with- out de - lay; Give him now your heart; Tar - ry not, but, while you may. Choose the better part. 
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God entrusts to all. 




fod entrosts to 

Lit • tie drops of 

3. God will sure- 1; aak. 



yonng or small That they hsTe not 1 

And I may at - tain Uncb by lit - tie pow-ets. 

Have I doDs the task Which to me was gW-eti. 



Tho' the great and wisi 
Bv - ery lit - tie mit' 
God en-tniBta to all 



Yet my one I prize. And it must not slnm-ber. 
Helps to spread the light, Helps to swell the ' 
ma- ny; None bo young or small That they have not 




Fredoas, precions blood of Je - sng, Shed on Cal - Ta - ry, ShedfoT reb-els, shed for eJn- ners, Shed for thee! 

3. Tho' thy soya are red like crim-Bon. Deep in acoir-lel glow, Je-sns' preoiouB blood shall wash thee White as snow. 

3. Precions blood that hath redeemed us! All the prioe is paid! Per-fect par-don now is of- fared, Peace is made. 

4. Precious blood! by this we con-qner In the flerc- est fight, Bin and Sa-tan o - ver-com-iog By itamight. 



Words are things of little cost. 



BDGBCUMBB.— O. R. BARNICOTT. 




1. Words are things of lit - tie cost, Quickly spo - ken, quickly 

2. Oh, how of - ten ours have been I - die words and words of 

3. Grant us, Lord, from day to day Strength to watch and grace to 



lost; 

sin; 

pray; 



We for - get them, but they stand 
Words of an - ger, scorn, or pride. 
May our lips, from sin set free. 





p 



i 




,lif \ ii \ii\i^^ 



-^ 



Wit - ness - es at God's right hand. And a tes - ti - mo - ny bear For us, or a-gainst us, there. 
Or de - oeit, our faults to hide; En-vious tales, or strife un - kind, Leaying bit - ter tho*ts be - hind I 
Loye to speak and sing of thee; Till in heaven we learn to raise Hymns of ev - er - last-ing praise. 
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DR. BRBWER| alt. 



Little drops of water. 



UTTLB DROPS. — arr. by a. Rhodes. 




1. Lit -tie drops of wa - ter, 

2. And the lit - tie mo-ments, 

3. And our lit - tie er - rors 

4. Lit-tle deeds of mer - cy 

5. Lit-tle deeds of kind-ness. 



Lit - tie grains of sand. 
Humble tho' they be. 
Lead the soul a - way 
Sown by youthful hands 
Lit - tie words of love. 



Make the mighty o - cean 
Make the mighty a - ges 
From the paths of vir - tue, 
Grow to bless the na - tions. 
Make our earth an £ - den. 



And the beauteous land. 
Of e - ter - ni - ty. 
Far in sin to stray. 
Far in heathen lands. 
Like the heaven a - bove. 




If ff [iff^ i f rfT ^ 
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HBNRY TUCKBK. 



To and fro, to and fro. 



TO AND FRO. — HBNRY TUCKSR. 




1. To and fro, to and fro, hear the tread of lit - tie children, As they go, as they go; ba-sy march of bu-sy feet! 

2. To and fro, to and fro, hear the tread of lit - tie children, As they go, as they go; buHsy march of ba-sy teet! 

3. To and fro, to and fro, hear the tread of lit -tie children. As they go, as they go; ba-sy march of ba-sy feet! 




r^; i J"Jiij jjij'jjij- i n' 




Here and there, ev - ery-where, joy-oas songs we're sing-ing; Load and clear, full of cheer, happy tones are ringing. 
We will tell, we will tell of the wondroas sto - ry. While we raise songs of praise to oar Lord in glo - ry. 
Thro' the world, thro' the world, do - ing an - gels' da - ty, Bright and fair, bright and fair, clothed in angel beaaty. 




KRFI.AIX. 



P" J^ l ji^ l JjJN 




To and fro, to and fro, hear the tread of little children, As they go, as they go; ba-sy march of ba-sy feet! 




re-oioos Say - ioorl whom I wor-ship, wnu uaov »^. 

i the path where da - ty call - eth, Bough and thorn - ythongh^P^ 

h, to live in such com -man- ion That thy way my soul shall 



r Mr' t ^ ('\t fij' ^^ i ^- = 



;i=t 



I 'JM' P \i^ , ni J 



rhere thou lead - est, Sim - ply out of love to thee. 

V - er tread - ing — Sim - ply out of love to thee, 

am - est pur - pose, Sim - ply out of love to thee. 



t r i c f i t ' 



e 
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It 
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Oh, what can little hands dc 



HOR NOT KNOWN. 




lit - tie hands do To please the King of heaven ? The 



i 
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Lift the Gospel banner. 




fi 


ff^^?^ 


1^; ; i\d4-U^H\fr^ 


^^^\^ 


.. iAti 
1. Lift 
3- Let 


the GoB-pel bali-ner, 
the Oos- pel staud-ard, 
OS rise to ac - liou, 


(■ • f r 

wave it far and wide, Thro' the crowded cit - y. 
Spread the Gob- pel light, Let the bleaa-ed n - dionce 
Work with one de - sign. Work withChriBt,and tri-umph 


. ver o-CBftn-8 tide: 
Flame o'er he»tbea night; 
In the work di - %-ine; 


fflif-r r fM MTT .'-^^if r :. r.iv^-if ^ ^ mi ,i 






■1 r 





Soaudtbe proo -la-ma-tioa. Peace to all man-kind, Je • ens and sal-va- tion All the world ma^ find. 
Love is God's own snoBhine, Snch as aa- gels prove: Con - qaer men bj kindness, God himself is love. 
Vic-tory's palm a-waits ns, Let as then work on Till we hearthe welcome, "Faithfntones,welldone!" 



Oh, what can little hands do. — Concluded. 



That will some Him - pie want snp-ply: Snch grace to 

And gen -tie words of kind-nessKB;: Such grace to 

Can learn to read God's ho - 1; Book: Such gr&ce to 

Can love their Mak-er, Savloar, Friend: Snch grace to mi 



■-ULii i'f [ f I ^Trtt"? i '>mfTfT^ 




Snch grace to mine be 


given! 


Such grace to mine be 


given! 


Such grace to tnine be 




Snch grace to mine be 


given! [ 



IT bean - teoas on the 
i up thy voice, O 
Iftk forth in hymns of 



I I 

moont-ains, The feet of him that 
watch-man ! And shont from Zi - on's 
glad - ness; O waste Je - ra - sa - 



brings, ] 
towers, ^ 
lem! ] 
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1 



2: 



^ 



1 — r 



^m 



I 



i 



w 



p 



I i i j i i ,^J .n i ^.'p i j Pip[ 



nnt-ains. Good tid - ings of good things; That pnb - lish - eth sal - 

o - ms, — "The vie - to - ry is ours I'* The Lord shall build up 

i - ness, Thy ju - bi - lee pro - claim; The Lord, in strength vie - | 
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Our Father, God, we come to thee. 



MKS. ANNA p. FORD. 



CHSNANGO. — S. N. TMATCHBR. 



^ 



^m 



^ i ^ \ ( 



m 



1. Our 

2. In - 

3. Vine 

4. Our 



m 



Fa - tber, Qod, we come to thee, 

to thy store - house, we wonld bring 

of thine own right hand, shall we 

Fa - ther, may thy gifts de - scend, 



■1-1' J- *~ 9 ^ d \ ^ 1 



f=^ 






S 



t 



Un - to thy glo - rions maj • es - ty, 

Onr tithes to-day, and grate -fnl sing 

In - dif - ferent to her in - terests be. 

And crown an - to her jonr - ney's end. 



f 



t 






f^ 
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* 
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Thy ho - ly name we praise; And with glad voic - es ech - o - ing, 



Of thy a - bounding love. 

Our powers find no em - ploy? 
Thy church, to us so dear. 



Of bless -ings rich and full and free. 
No; let my hand for- get its use, 



While we in grate- 
And bound-less as 
My tongue its mel- 



So build her walls and bless her ways, That through her glad 



=£ 



^rrr^rn 



rf 
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I 



ful cho - rus sing, This trib - ute we would raise. This trib - ute we would raise, 

e - ter . ni - ty. Thy faith - ful - ness to prove. Thy faith - ful - ness to prove, 

o - dies re - fuse. If this be not my joy, 

re - main -ing days. Thy glo - ry may ap - pear. 



I 



If this 
Thy glo 



^^ 



m 



F jg^ 



be not 
ry may 



my joy. 
ap- pear. 
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Jesus, who calledst little ones to thee. 













^ JJN: j|jjf#s^ 


^^^ 




^1 i i\-J: i\ii fi\d:] 


I. Je-BHH, who call- edBt lit- tie ones lo thee. To thes I coroe 
a. I love to think that thoD with lio-lj feet My path haattrix], 

3. gen-tle Je - sna, make this heart of tnine (So fall of ain) 

4. To thee, my Saviour, then, with moraiag light Glad Bongsl'll raiee 


Oh, take m; hand in thine, and apeak to me, 
A - long Ufe'B common lane and dnaty street 
Ab bo • If, harm-less, nii-defiled, aa thine, 
Uy saddest hours and darkest shall be bright 


^•F f rt^^=^^trr=' Ml f H- M If'il'ir" rir 
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Xnd lead me home; Leet fa>m the path of life my feet shonld stray, And Ba - taa prowling make thy lamb his prey. 

' Hast walked with God, On Uary'e bo - som drawn a baby's breath. And served thy pa- rents-dear At Na-za-reth. 

And dwell there- in: Then, QodmyFa - ther, I, like thee, shall know, And grow in wis -dom as in strength I grow. 

With si - lent praise; And shooldmy worker play my tbo'ts em-ploy. Thy will shall be my law, thy love my joy. 
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MBS. T. D. L. JSSSUP. 



Call them in I— the poor, the wretched. 

BEYRUT. — MRS. T. D. L. JBSSUP. 



'■^' ui i j:n ji ii ij' f i ].^ ^j i j i / ^ 

1. Gall them in ! — the poor, the wretched, Sin-stained wanderers from the fold ; Peace and par . don free-ly of - fer 

2. Gall them in ! — the weak, the wea - ry, La - den with the doom of sin; Bid them come and rest in Je - sns; 

3. Call them in !— the Jew, the Gen -tile, Bid the stranger t q^ the feast; Call them in! — the rich, the no-ble, 





BKFRADf. 



fii\i:i'fl \ i\n 



w 



^ 



f 



Can yon weigh their worth in gold ? \ 

He is wait - ing; call them in I v Call them in I Call them in ! 

From the high - est to the least ) 




4 Call them in ! — the broken-hearted, 

Cowering 'neath the brand of shame; 
Speak love's message, low and tender; 
'Twas for sinners Jesus came. — Ref, 

5 See the shadows lengthen ronnd us. 

Soon the day-dawn will begin: 
Can yon leave them lost and lonely ? 
Christ is coming: call them in ! — Brf, 



Since thy Father's arm. — Concluded. 




^'i"J;JJi:Hi3' l j^JJIjjjJJj:^J4J:ll 



Know his love in Aill oompleteness FilU themeasare of thy weakness; If he woond thy spir - it sore, Trosthim morel 

Tho* the world thy fol • ly spum-eth. From thy faith in pit • y tumeth, Peace thy in-most soul shall fill — Ly • ing still. 

Al • ways hath the day- light brok-en — Al - ways hath he corn-fort spok-en — Bet - ter hath he been for years, Than thy fears. 

Weakest lambe have larg-estshar- ing Of this ten -der Shepherd's oaring; Ask him not, then — why or how — On • ly bow. 








• ter - nal life be - stows, O - pen heay-en's por- 
per - il waits at last Him who now a - way hath past 




f^ • I J?i J -i 



ation hardly won, 
meed of race well ran:- 

pity of the Lord 
is child a full reward: — 



iKD A. DAYMAN. 



6 Grants the prize without the coarse, 
Crowns, without the battle's force. 

7 God, who loveth innocence, 
Hastes to take his darling hence. 

Sleep thy last sleep. 



8 Christ, whe 
Join OS to 1 

9 And in thii 
Bring ns to 




t^ last sleep. Free from care and sor - row; Rest, where none weep. Till 
I dream is past. All its sin, its sad- ness; Bright -ly at last Da^ 
we may mourn Those in life the dear - est, They shall re - turn, ^^^tf 

0*^ M , ^ r ^g- • ^ 



God for us,— our nation's hope is sure. 



CHARUCS CBOZAT CONVBKSK. 

BUOLK PBSLUDB. 
f Spiritedly. 



COD FOR US. — C C. CONVKXSB. 




/ Spiritedly. JfonA Style, 







I. God for ns,— oar nation's hope U sure; God for us,— our nft-tion shall en • dure. His the praise for our pros-per-i • ty; 
s- Hand in hand we form the nation's bounds; God for us, the nation's song re - sounds. With one flag o'er land and lake and sea; 
3. God for us, our on • ion e'er shall he, Peace, good-will, a true fra-ter • ni • ty. Union's might, when God the lead-er is, 




ffcaoaus. 




His for peace and for n • ni • ty. 

One in heart, one in lib • er - ty. > North and South, and Bast and West, Sing God and Union, Home and Liberty, God for us. 



ty. ^ 

ty. y 

Wins for firee-dom all ric • to - riea. j 



kTT/fffr i r'' i rriff ir^ i r" i F i rFPp i f^ N 
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BUOLB ISTIBLUDK. 



celestial ohoin adore tbee, 
or prayers as incense rise ; 
r praise be set before thee, 
t as evening sacrifice. 

enly Fount, thy streams of blessing 

ave cheered us on our way ; 

power and grace unceasing, 

sntinue to this day. 

'e then with glad emotion, 

kful lays: aim while we sing, 

pure, a full devotion 

y work, O Saviour Kingi 

I we tell the wondrous stoiy 
y rich, exhaustless love, 
y Spirit, Lord of glory, 
e vouthful heart to move I 
.t ne, the ever-living, 
lescend as fruitful rain; 
> wilderness reviving, 
oms as the rose again. 

I BOVLSTON. S. M. 



J I _i J J J ^mi 



r be the tie that binds 
r hearts in Christian love: 
ellowdiip of kindred minds 
ike to that above. " 

ore our Father's throne, 
pour onr ardent prayers ; 
(Bars, our hopes, our aims are one* 
r comforts and our cares. 



REFRAIN. 

On Christ, the solid rock I stand; 
All other ground is sinking sand* 

a When darkness seems to vail his fiioe, 
I rest on his unchanging grace; 
In every high and stormy gale, 
My anchor nolds within the vail. 

3 His oath, his covenant, and blood. 
Support me in the whelming flood : 
When all around my soul gives way, 
He then is all my hope and stay. 



342 



SHINING SHORK. 




*V. 



««n«. vmn^nai w/tAO 



Mr days are gliding swiftly by, 
And I, a pilgrim stranger. 
Would not detain them as they fly. 
Those hours of toil and danger. 

CHORUS. 

For oh, we stand on Jordan's strand. 
Our friends are passing over: 

And Just before, tne Shining Snore 
We may almost discover! 

a We*]l gird our loins, my brethren dear. 
Our heavenly home discerning ; 
Our absent Lord has left us word, 
Let every lamp be burning. 

3 Should coming days be cold and dark. 



I 
I 
1 
I 

9 Soi 
Some 
Byn 
Still 

3 Lo: 
Nor< 
Cont 
Since 

4 An 
Whe 
Ev*n 
Since 
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BBVONO THB TIDK. 
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BKTHANY. 6s Hi 4S. 



HAPPY NBW YBAK. 



i>f>'iJ J J2M j^ m ^^ 



m 
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Wb are out on the ocean sailing, 
Homeward bound we sweetly glide ; 

We are out on the ocean sailing. 
To a home beyond the tide. 

CHORUS. 

All the storms will soon be oyer, 
Then we'll anchor in the harbor 

We are out on the ocean sailing, 
To a home beyond the tide. 

a Millions now are safely landed, 

Over on the golden shore ; 
Millions more are on their Journey, 

Yet there 's room fur millions niore. 

3 Spread your sails while heavenly breezes 

Gfently waft our vessel on; 
All on board are sweetly singing* 

Sweet salvation is the song. 
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AMERICA. 6s li 4s. 



Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee I 
Ev'n though it be a cross 

That raiseth me, 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee! 

a Though like a wanderer. 
The sun gone down. 

Darkness be over me, 
My rest a stone, 

Tet in my dreams I'd be. 

Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee! 

3 There let the way appear 
Steps unto heaven; 

All that thou sendest me 
In mercy given; 

Angels to beckon me 

Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee! 
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SHALL WB GATHKR? 



Mrcountrv! 'tis of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, 

Of thee I sing: 
Land where mv fathers died. 
Land of the pilgrims' pride, 
From every mountain side 

Let freedom ring. 

9 My native country, thee— 
Land of the noble, free— 

Thy name I love ; 
I love toy rocks and rills. 
Thy woods and templed hills, 
My heart with rapture thrills, 

Like that above. 

3 Our father's God, to thee. 
Author ot liberty. 

To thee we sing: 
Long may our land be bright 




Comb, children, and join in our festival song, 
The New Year has come, and the old year 

has gone ; 
Well join our glad voices in one hymn of 

praise. 
To God, who has kept us and lengthened 

our days. 

CHORUS. 

Happy New Year to all! happy New Year 

toaU! 
Happy New Year, happy New Year, happy 

x^ew Yearto all! 

8 Our Father in heaven, we lift up to thee 
Our voice of thanks^ving, our glad jubilee; 
Oh, bless us, and guide us, dear Saviour, we 
pray, [stray. 

That from thy blest precepts we never may 

3 And if, ere this New Year has drawn to a 
close. 

Some loved one among us in death shall re- 
pose. 

Grant, Lord, that the spirit in heaven may 
dwell. 

In the bosom of Jesus, where all shall be 
well. 



With freedom's holy light; 
tect us by thy might. 
Great God, our lung. 



(hall we gather at the river. 

Where bright angel-feet have trod; 
With its crvstal tide forever 
Flowing by the throne of God! 

CHO. — ^Yes, we'll gather at the river. 

The beautiful, the beautiful river. 
Gather with the saints at the river 
That flows by the throne of God. 

a On the margin of the river. 
Washing up its silver spray. 

We will walk and worship ever. 
All the happy, golden day. 

3 Ere we reach the shining river, ^ 
Lay we every burden down; 

Grace our spirits will deliver. 
And provide a robe and crown. 

4 Soon we'll reach the shining river. 
Soon our pilgrimage will cease ; 

Soon our happy hearts will quiver 
With the melody of peace. 
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BENBVBNTO. 




While with ceaseless course the sun 

Hasted through the former year. 
Many souls their race have run. 

Never more to meet us here ; 
Fixed in an eternal state. 

They have done with all below; 
We a little longer wait. 

But how little none can know. 

a Thanks for mercies past receive, 

Pardon of our sins renew; 
Teach us henceforth how to live 

With eternity in view ; 
Bless thy word to youug and old. 

Fill us with a Saviour's love; 
And when life's short tale is told. 

May we dwell with thee above. 




351 



353 



355 



Tnc morning light is breakiDg, 

The darkaew diBsppeani; 
The BODS of earth are waking 

Eacl) breei« that sweeps the ooesi 
Urin^tJ'linjinfniTiiHfar 

Prepared for Zion's w»t. 
3 9«e heathen nntioTia beDding 

Before the God we love, 
And tlionnanit hearts aseendinK 

In gratitude aboye; 
While Biaiiers, now canfea^g. 

The Koipel call obey, 

kn^ uwlr IliK RiLCiiillr'ii ll 






[ the Saviou 



B blessing — 



352 



^3E 



^m 



le tli« old. old Bt 

Of aiiseen thinjrs above, 
or Jeaus and bis glory, 

or JcBUB anil hM luve. 
Tell me tlie storj siraplr, 

As to a little cliikl. 
For I am weak and wearr, 

And belplpM and defiled. 
r.— 1: Tell me the old, old atorr, J 
Tell me the old, old slqry. 
Of Jcsiu and his love. 
a Tell me the story slowlj, 

That I maj lake it in— 
That wonilorful rcdrmplioo. 

Cod's remedy for sin. 
Tell me the ator; often, 

Forlforgetsoaofinl 
The "early dew" of morning 

Has passed away at noon. 
3 Tell me the story softly, 
_ With eanirst tones, and grare : 



WoBK, for the night is eomiDg, 
Workthrongb tbe mumingjK 

Work while tiie dew is sparkliag, 
Work 'mid spriOKiDg Sowers; 

Work when the dar grows brightei 
Work in the glowing ann; 

•"--'- '--■' ■-"iaroTolng, 



When man'a work ia 
a Work, for the night 
Worktl ■ ■• 



''"R. 



Fill brightmt 

Keat oomea butv anu scwc 
Give every flying minute 

Something to keep in atoi 
Work, for the nigbt ia com 

When man worka do moT 
3 Work, for the night ia CO 

Under tbe sunset skies; 
While their bright tlnta are glowing, 

Work^iiltf 

Fadeth t< 

Workwhlk ._ 



jnntof e- 

Tune my heart to sing tliy gi 

Streams of mercy never oeasmg, 

Call for Bougs of loudest praiae. 

Teach me some meh>dious aunnet, 

Hung by datning tongues above; 

Praise the mount— I 'm fixed upon It! 

Mount of thy redeeming love. 

<e bov great a debtor, 



3 Oh, to grao 
Daily I'm i 



wgrei 



nedtobel 



Here 'a niy beart, oh, take and seal iti 



iM^fo 



FoBBVBK with tbe Lord! 

Amcul aoletitbel 
Life from the dead is in that word, 
Tis immortality. 
Cho.— Therell be no aorrow tbere, 
There'll be no sorrow tbere. 
In heaTen above, where all ia lov^ 
Tbere 11 be no aomiw tbere. 



h nearer borne. 
3 My Father'a house on higb, 

Home of my aoul, how near. 
At limes, to futh'e foreseeing eye, 

Tbe golden gales appear] 
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From Greenland's ioy mountains. 
Prom India's coral atrand. 

Where Afrio's sunny foontaina 
Roll down Iheir golden sand, — 

a patmy plain, 
d from error'a obaln. 

« lighted 



With visdom from on liigl 
Sbatl we. to men beniglited. 

The lamp of liEbtd:cnyt 
Salvation, oh, salvation! 

The jorful souud proclium, 

lias learned Messiah's nam< 
3 Waft, waft, ye winds bis st 



Tbe Lamb for sinners stall 
Kedeemer, King, Creator, 
In blisa retnms to reign. 
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INDEX OF TUNES. 



Adeste. FIdelet 121 

Aileeo 6 

Alvan 37 

Amorjesu 137 

Andernach 312 

Angel Tower 260 

Anxel Voices 19 

Antrim 318 

Armorer 277 

Arntttrong 152 

Ascension 178 

Assurance 101 

Anrelia 12 

Aron 169 

Baca 1«1 

Beautiful Stream 81 

Beminster &3 

Benediction K6 

Benediction (Mann) 208 

Bessellena 190 

Beyrut 333 

Binffhaiuton 826 

BUckie 17 

Blessed Home 316 

Blessed Hope 207 

Bonar 41 

Bonn 118 

Boulderwood 231 

Bound Brook 316 

Bradley 302 

BreadofUfe 64 

Bromham 192 

Bullii^rer 390 

Banyan 70 

Banyan(Old) 143 

By the Sea 129 

Caersalera 309 

Canonbury 11 

CapeUo 84 

Carol 167 

Carolus 126 

Carolyn 89 

Carter 36 

Carver 145 

Cheer 28 

Chenango 330 

Chenies 74 

Cberith 240 

Chime Ill 

Christmas Mom 113 

Clarion 184 

Clifton 276 

Clyde 87 

Concone 114 

Connor 303 

Content 43 

CordeNatus. 119 

Corinth 100 

Corridor Heights 804 

Courage 869 

Crete 267 

CmxChristi 166 

Colford 237 

Dariey 133 



DayoTRest 73 

Daystar 16 

Delhi 292 

Deux Anges 95 

Dijon 3 

Dix 103 

Dominus Regit 286 

Dormance 136 

Duleet 39 

Eanswyth 123 

Easter 173 

Easter Hymn 177 

Eden 263 

Edgecumbe 321 

Edgerton 194 

Elgia 69 

Ellacombe 30 

Ellerton 61 

Ellesdie 289 

Emmelar 61 

Endurance 828 

Erie 33 

EveningHymn 68 

Evening Praise 49 

Eventide 69 

Ewing 306 

Fabcn 46 

Farrant 200 

Fatherland 269 

Felicitas 289 

Feiiier 4 

FIdeliB 189 

FMucia 161 

Filii et Fillae 176 

Flectens 233 

Flemming 241 

Follow :. 132 

Formosa 38 

Freshwater 71 

Galilee 134 

Gebhardt 44 

Gem 63 

Gerhardt 156 

German Tnist-Song 272 

Gilton 292 

Gladness 14 

Glasgow 164 

Glashgar 296 

GloriaPatri 47 

Gloria (Greatorez) 68 

God for Us. 838 

Golden Trumpets 107 

Good-will 108 

Gorton 170 

Grace at Meals 296 

Grange ... 248 

Great Shepherd 141 

Green Pastures 16 

Greenwood 884 

Grey 18 

Guardian 275 

Ramboig 169 

Hftndel 188 



Happy Land 313 

Harritel 258 

Harvest 300 

Harvey 332 

Haydn 216 

Herald AngeU 106 

Hennas 191 

Hollingside 93 

HolyBible 86 

Holy Night 106 

Holy Trinity 158 

Homeward 263 

Homeward Bound 273 

Hood 324 

Hummel 131 

Hursley 60 

Hymn of Joy 181 

I am coming. 236 

Incarnation 264 

Infant Praises 147 

Innocents 18 

Intercession 8 

Interlachen 206 

Irby 109 

Irene 168 

Italian Hymn 102 



aphet . . . . 

*ersey 

esiisalem. 
ttbile* 



232 
311 
307 
329 
211 



Kelso 2 

Kelso (Borth wick) 67 

Knox 86 

Lachrymae 166 

La Mira 78 

LaacashirB 188 

Langran 227 

Last Hope 216 

Land .,.. 24 

Laudes Domini 1 

Lead me on 267 

Leonard 48 

Leverett 196 

Lewis 46 

Leyden 26 

LHjcr 79 

Little Drops 322 

UtUe Hands 327 

Lord's Prayer 72 

Louvan 88 

Love Divine 97 

Lowry 9 

Luella 142 

LuUen 36 

Lux Benigna 247 

Lax Del 301 

Lux Eoi 176 

Lux Mundi 286 

Lynde 130 

Magdaleaa 246 

Magfll 127 



Manoah 171 

Mansfield 256 

Martiina 279 

Marion 290 
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Mayent 220 
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Mona 230 
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Mozart 186 
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St. Sylvester 249 
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Tiryus 229 
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Wondrous Love 224 
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A pnyer to thee we lift, dear Lord U 

AUde withmel fut fdla tlie eventide 69 

AImI uid did m; S«t1odt bleed 1B9 

All glorj, land, tad honor 196 

All bail the power of Jenia' luine IW 

All mv hewt thla nleht rejolcos 118 

Anseb, from the realina of ^ory 112 

Angels holT, high and lowly 17 

Angela I roU the rook tew»j ]80 

Angel-TolceB, e^er ain^ng 19 

Are 7011 sowing the seeds of meroy I 300 

Art than weary, art thon Iiagnid 266 

Aa panti the hart for cooling atreanu 240 

Aa with ^adUBH men or old! IM 

Awake, mj heart, arise, my tongne 201 

Awake, my aool, and with the sun 9 

Beantlfnl Zion, buUt aboTe 301 

Blessed night, when Bethiehem'a plain 123 

Blessed Sarioiirt thee Hove 168 

Kest be the tie that binds 340 

Blow, ye golden tmmpeta, blow t 107 

Book of grace, and book of glory t 87 

Break thon the bread of life 54 

Breaat the ware, Christian, when it la strongeat 274 

Brightly gleamB our banner 261 

By cool Slloani'a ahady rill 144 

Call Jehovah thy salvation ,..,255 

Call them int — the poor, the wT«t«bed 333 

Calm on the listening ear o( night 116 

Can a little child, like me 298 

Chililren of Jamaaleni 147 

Christ for the world we sing 281 

Christ la risen 1 Christ is risen ! 172 

Christ the Lord la risen tigiia 186 

Christ, the Lord, Is risen today, Oar. ITS 

Christ, the Lard, is risen to4ay, Sons 177 

Christian, dost thou see them 257 

Come, children, and join In oar festival song .. 349 

Come, gradoiu Spirit, heavenly Dove 214 



. 21« 
. 127 



my seal, thon must be waking 

oh, come with thy broken bent 229 

E raise yonr Lord and Sarionr 19G 
pirit, soorce of light 213 

thon almighty King 102 

thou Foont of every blessing 364 
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Day Is dying in the West 49 

Dear Savlanr, ever at my aide 317 

Depth of mercy I ean there be 242 

r> • ■•.-■- ^ Ugl, 173 
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Father, Holy Father 247 

"FoUow thoa me I" ia the Haater's word 132 

Forever with the Lord 355 

From Greenland's ley mountains 366 

Galilee, bright Galilee 134 

Gently. Lord, oh, gently lead us 69 

Give up all for Jesus 230 

Qlorioas things of thee are spoken 32 

Glory be to God on high 99 

Glory be to the Father 47 

Glory be to the Father (Greatorex) 68 

Glory to God 1 peace on the earth I 12S 

Glory to thee, my God, this night 58 

God entrusta tosU ...319 



Ood. It . 

God is love, h ., __. 

Ood loved the worid of si: 



OodmakemylifeaUttlelifht 303 

God, that madest earth and heayen 65 

God who hath made the daisies 324 

Ood will take care of you 258 

Golden harps are sounding 191 

Gracious Saviour, gentle Shepherd 249 

Gracious Spirit, dweU with me 217 

Great Creator I who this day 15 

Great Gh>d, when I approach thy throne 164 

Great Shepherd of the sheep 141 

Hallelujah t fairest morning t 28 

HaUelujaht haUelujahl 176 

Hark, hark, my soul I angelic songs are swelling 117 

Harkt the herald angels sing 105 

Hark, the hosts of heaven are singing 122 

Harkt 't is the watchman's cry 210 

Hark I what mean those holy voices 120 

Hark, what music fills the sky ! 124 

He is coming, he is coming 204 

He is gone — a cloud of light 202 

He loMcth me ! oh, blessed thought 343 

Heal me, O my Saviour, heal 163 

Hear my prayer, O heavenly Father 52 

Holy B&le, book divine 76 

Holy Bible, well I love thee 86 

Holy Father, cheer our way 50 

Holy Father, hear my cry 96 

Holy Father ! we address thee 27 

Holy Ghost I dispel our sadness 212 

Holy Ghost, the infinite 1 219 

Holy GhostI with light divine 215 

Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty 1 10 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, Gk)d of hosts, eternal 103 

Holy, holy, holy Lord God of Hosts ! when 96 

Holy nightt peaceful night ! 106 

Holy Spirit I hear us 221 

Honor and glory, thanksgiving and praise 26 

How beauteous on the mountuns 329 

How bright that blessed hope 1 207 

How condescending and how kind 158 

How kind and good 296 

How precious is the book divine 85 

How shall the voung secure their hearts 82 

How sweet is tne Bible 77 

I am coming to the cross 160 

I am Jesus' little lamb 323 

I am trusting thee, Lord Jesus 271 

I have a Savour, he 's pleading in glory 311 

I hear a voice, 't is soft and sweet 150 

I hear thy welcome voice 236 



I heard the voice of Jesus say 139 

I know no life divided 278 

I lay my sins on Jesus 235 

I left it all with Jesus long ago 270 

I love thy kingdom. Lord 344 

I love to near the story 108 

I 'm kneeling. Lord, at mercy's gate 233 

I saw One hanging on a tree 171 

I think, when I read that sweet story of old 143 

I want to live to be a man 133 

In heavenly love abiding 292 

In the cross of Christ I glory 167 

In the house of my Father above 305 

In the wintry heaven 126 

In thy name, O Lord t assembling 21 

It came upon the midnight clear 114 

Jerusalem I my happy home t 307 

Jerusalem, the golden 306 

Jesus calls us o'er the tumult 136 

Jesus, from thy throne on high 243 

Jesus hath sought us 291 

Jesus heed me, lost and dying 168 

Jesus, I my cross have taken 239 

Jesus t lover of my soul t 238 

Jesus loves me I this I know 80 

Jesus ! name of wondrous love 1 288 

Jesus, once an infant small 244 

Jesus, Saviour, pilot me 128 

Jesus, Son of God Most High 245 

Jesus, still lead on 259 

Jesus, tender Saviour, hast thou died for me t 142 

Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me 63 

Jesus, these eyes nave never seen 283 

Jesus, while he dwelt below 154 

Jesus, who calledst little ones to thee 331 

Joyful be the hours to-day 184 

Just as God leads me I would go 272 

Just as I am, without one plea 234 

Kind words can never die 276 

Lead us, O Father, in the paths of peace 101 

Let no hopeless tears be shed 336 

Let thy wondrous way be known 222 

Let us love and sing and wonder 228 

Let us with a joyful mind 94 

Lift the Gospel banner 328 

Lift up, O Uttle jehildren 185 

Lift your glad voices in triumph on high 183 

Light of those whose dreary dwelling 205 

Light, that from the dark abyss 293 
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•bideth 88 

ring heart I 'd praise thee 92 

» love excelling 97 

narching on ! 297 

thy servant heareth 248 

of Christ our Saviour 57 ■ 

lee, O Christ 252 

Bible I 't is a book divine 79 

; is of thee 346 

Idlng swiftly by 342 

ar my prayer 67 

trondeiTul thon art 100 

5 hour so sweet 23 

t on nothing less 341 

e thon near me 260 

p my voice 64 

will supply my need 43 

od, to thee 347 

i, to thee 251 

s what I have in my heart 282 

K)d of beasts 170 

>und a friend 295 

Fho from the dead 53 

3 all our God 90 

3 over 51 

ag and the reaping 299 

1 hast ascended 190 

ye faithful 121 

sing 277 

he merciful Saviour 231 
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On this dar, the first oFtSys 

One there is above all others 

Onward, Christian soldiers 

Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed. 
Our Father, God, we come to thee. . . 

Our Father, who art in heaven 

Out amid the waves of ocean 

Out on an ocean idl boundless we ride 

Pass the word along the line 

Pleasant are thy courts above 

Praise the Lord in song I 

Praise the Lord I praise him I 

Praise the Saviour, ye who know him 
Praise to thee, thou great Creator ! . . 
Praise ye Jehovah I praise the Lord n 
Precious, precious blood of Jesus — 
Precious »ftviourI whom J worship. . 

Ring the bells, the Christmas bells . . 
Rock of Ages, deft for me I 

Saints of God ! the dawn is brighten^ 
Saviour, again to thy dear name we^ 

Saviour and Lord of all ', 

Saviour, blessed Saviour : 

Saviour, breathe an evening blessial 

Saviour I I foUow on J 

Saviour, King, in hallowed union. J 

Saviour, listen to our prayer | 

Saviour I thy dying love | 

See, the Conqueror mounts in trixu| 

Shall we gather at the river 

Shepherd of tender youth 

Since Jesus is my friend •( 



Spirit blest, who art adored 223 

Spirit of the Only Wise 220 

Standing at the portal 335 

Sun of my soul ! thou Saviour dear 60 

Sweet is the work, my God, my King ! 11 

Sweet is the work, O Lord 6 

Sweet the moments, rich in blessing 152 

Sweet the time, exceeding sweet 18 

Sweetly dawns the Sabbath morning 44 

Sweetly sing the Ioto of Jesus 149 

Take my life, and let it be 237 

Tell me, my Saviour 1 130 

TeD me the old, old story 353 

Tell me, whom my soul doth love 16 

The dawn of Qod*B new Sabbath 14 

The day is done, O God the Son 71 

The day of resurrection 188 

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ 55 

The head that once was crowned with thorns 198 

The heavens declare his glory 73 

The iovful mom is breaking 113 

The Kmg of love my Shepherd is 285 

The Lord is in his holy temple 31 

The Lord, our God, is full of might 35 

The marriage feast is readv 312 

The morning light is breaking 351 

The mourning hours are ended 182 

The sands of time are sinking 310 

The sea is wildly tossing 256 

The shadows of the evening hours 48 

The Spirit breathes upon the word 78 

The smfe is o'er, the DatUe done 179 

There are lonely hearts to cher^h 334 

There is a blessed home 315 

There is a green hill far away 157 

There is a happy land 313 

There is no love Uke the love of Jesus 137 

There 's a song in the air 279 

There 's a wideness in God's mercy 33 

There were ninety and nine that safely lay 146 

This is not my place of resting 309 

Thou art coming, O my Saviour 209 

Thou that once on motner'sknee 286 



Thou who art enthroned above 93 

Three in One, and One in Three 13 

Through the love of God our Saviour 265 

Thy Um was givenfor me 161 

Thy word, O Lord, thy precious word alone 246 

To and fro, to and fro 325 

To do thy holy will 166 

To thee, my God and Saviour 140 

To thee, O Christ, we ever pray 70 

To thee, O God, we raise 91 

To thy pastures fair and large 2 

Traveling to the better land 267 

Upon the Gospel's sacred page 84 

Upward where the stars are burning 41 

Watchman, tell us of the night 203 

We are but strangers here 314 

We are homeward bound 263 

We are out on the ocean sailing 345 

We bring no glittering treasures 194 

We give immortal prtuse 39 

We march, we march to victory 264 

We may not climb the heavenly steeps 135 

Welcome, happy morning 174 

When, his salvation bringing 145 

When I survey the wondrous cross 169 

When I walk m Qod's clear sunlight 301 

When morning gilds the skies 1 

When mothers of Salem 151 

When my soul within 289 

When the weary, seeking rest 8 

While shepherds watched their flocks by night 115 

While we lowly bow before thee 37 

While with ceaseless course the sun 350 

Who are these like stars appearing 308 

With songs and honors sounding loud 30 

With tearful eyes I look around 232 

Words are things of little cost ^1 

Work, for the night is coming 352 

Worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness 38 

Ye sons and daughters of the Lord 1^7^ 
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